
GMT S2-PME SIZE! BIN NO LESS! 
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GMT SWAGE SIZE! BUYW LESS! 



AMERICAN 





GIVEN 

PREMIUMS-CASH 




BOYS 
GIRLS 




ACT 
NOW 

MAIL 
Coupon 



Electric Record Players, Can- 
did Cameras with carrying 
cases (sent postage paid». 
Other Premiums or Cash 
Commission easily yours. 
Simply Give pictures with 
White CLOVERINE Brand 
SALVE sold at 25 cents a 
box (with picture) and remit 
per catalog sent with your 
order postage paid by us to 
start. 56th year. Wilson Chem. 
Co., Dept. B-27, Tyrone, Pa. 



GIVEN GIVEN 

PREMIUMS 



CASH 



* OUR 
56th YEAR 




W ACT NOW m^ 

BOYS - GIRLS 



We Are Reliable 




Lovable fully dressed Dolls over 
15" in height. Genuine 22 Caliber 
Rifles, Wrist Watches (sent post- 
age paid). Many other Premiums 
or Cash Commission now easily 
yours. SIMPLY GIVE beautiful 
art pictures suitable for framing 
with White CLOVERINE Brand 
SALVE for chaps and mild burns 
and easily sold to friends, neigh- 
bors, relatives at 25 cents a box 
(with picture) and remit amount 
asked under Premium shown in 
catalog sent with your order post- 
age paid by us to start. Wilson 
Chem. Co., Dept. C-27, Tyrone, Pa. 




GIVEN 

PREMIUMS-CASH 



Be 

First 

Act 
Now 







OUR 

56th 

YEAR 



Mail 
Coupon 





Girls! Boys! Send No Money 
Now. Wc Trust You. School 
Boxes. 3 Pc. Pen & Pencil 
Sets, Billfolds (sent postage 
paid). Many other Premiums 
or Cash Commission now 
easily yours. SIMPLY GIVE 
pictures with White CLO- 
VERINE Brand SALVE sold 
to friends, neighbors, rela- 
tives at 25 cents a box (with 
picture) and remit per cata- 
log sent with your order 
postage paid by us to start. 
Our 56th year. Wilson Chem. 
Co., Dept. D-*27 Tyrone, Pa. 



PREMIUMS 




GIVEN- CASH 

BOYS 
GIRLS 

MAIL 

Coupon 
NOW 




WE ARE RELIABLE 

Radios, Wrist Watches, Ukuleles, Cub 
Fishing Outfits (sent postage paid). 
Other Premiums or Cash Commission 
easily yours. SIMPLY GIVE pictures 

with White CLOVERINE Brand 

SALVE easily sold at 25 cents a 

box (with picture) and remit per 
catalog sent with starting order 
postage paid by us. Our 56th year. 
Wilson Chemical Co., Dept. F-J87, Tyrone, Pa. 




Premiums - GIVEN - Cash 



ACT 
NOW 



Boys - Girls 
Ladies - Men 




OUR 

5ttth 

YEAR 




LADIES 



MEN 




Pocket Watches, Wrist Watches, 
Alarm Clocks (sent postage 
paid). Latest model Boys-Girls 
Bicycles (sent express charges 
collect). Many other valuable 
Premiums or Cash Commission 
now easily yours. SIMPLY 
GIVE art pictures with White CLOVERINE Brand SALVE 
for chaps and mild burns and easily sold to friends, neigh- 
bors, relatives at 25 cents a box (with picture) and remit 
amount asked under Premium shown in catalog sent with 
your order postage paid by us to start. We are reliable. 
Our 56th year. Write or mail coupon today. We trust you. 
WILSON CHEMICAL CO., Dept. E-27, TYRONE, PA. 

GIVEN - GIVEN 

Premiums - Cash Commission 



Mail Coupon 






MAIL COUPON TODAY! 

Wilson Chem. Co., Dept. %7- AM , Tyrone, Pa. Date "■ 

Gentlemen:— Please send me on trial 13 colorful art pictures* 
with 13 boxes of White CLOVERINE Brand SALVE to sell' 
at 25c a box (with picture). I will remit amount within 30 1 
days, select a Premium or keep Cash Commission as fully I 
explained under Premium wanted ^n catalog sent with my I 
order postage paid to start. I 

I 
_ Age I 




Name 
St. _ 



Town 
"Frln 



. R.D, 

Zone 

-No. 



Box, 

State 



! LAST 

Namf Here 




Paste on a postal card or mail in 



an envelope NOW I . 



Daisy Air Rifles with tube of 
shot. Regulation Footballs. Flash- 
lights, Movie Machines (sent post- 
age paid). Many other valuable Premiums or Cash Commis- 
sion now easily yours. SIMPLY GIVE art pictures with White 
CLOVERINE Brand SALVE easily sold at 25 cents a box 
(with picture) and remit amount asked under Premium 
shown in catalog sent 
with your order post- 
age paid by us to 
start. Our 56th year.? 
Wilson Chemical Co., 
Dept. G-27, 
Tyrone, Pa. 
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MANY PEDPIE HAVE HEARD Of ZOMBIES - BUT FEW MEN HAVE 

THE RAW TERROR Of LEARNING HOW THESE CREEPING UNDEAD WIN FREEDOM 
FROM THE GRAVE/ TWS IS THE HAUNTING STORV OF A MAK I WHO FOUND OUr. 
AND P QQMgp HIMSEIF ID THE CU/TCH OF ENDIESS MIDNIGHTS IN 

THE HAUS OF HORROR! 
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I CANT UNPERSTANP 
, WHY JEAN'S BEEN 
WORRYING EVER SINCE 
HER UNCLE, FRED 
OWENS, WAS SENT TO 
AFRICA TO COLLECT 
PYTHON SKINS .' 
I HAVENT Vl&t ABLE 
TO TALK HER OUT OF JT- 
EVEN BY MENTIONING 
FRET'S REPUTATION 
AS A VETERAN 
BIG GAME 
^ HUNTER I 



m 



/ 
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H» THERE, 
HOHZY! GtAP 
TO SEE 






imW 
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WHATS WRONG, \ THAT'S JUST IT -A 
JIAN -HAVENS ] LETTER CAME 
YOU HAP ANY J TODAY/ AND IF 



NEWS FROM 
YOUR UNCLE 
FRED? 



YOU 577U THINK 
I OUGHT TO SHRUG 
OFF MY FEELING OF 
UNEASINESS ABOUT 

WM~MAVB£ 
VOU'D BETTER 
READ IT/ 



3 

Ml ,J ™ 






"... I KNOW YOU'LL THINK IT 

INCREDIBLE- BUT 1 HAPPENED 
TO /MENTION D. B. WHEN I 
STOPPED OFF AT A SMALL VILLAGE 
SEVERAL DAYS AGO FOR SUPPLIES.' 
THE PBOPIB CHATTERED WITH 

FRIGHT -AND THE WITCH 
DOCTORS FLUTTERED AROUND 

ME WITH THEIR HIDEOUS 

MASKS - JABBERING 
WORDS THAT MAY HAVE 

BEEN EITHER A 

CURSE OR A 
BLESSING,,." 



O.B.I 

WHO'S 
THAT? 



: L 





I NEVER MET HIM, 

AND I DONT KNOW 

HIS FULL NAME - BUT. 

HE 'S THE MAN WHO 

HIRED UNCLE FRED TO GO 

TO AFRICA FOR THE PYTHON 

SKINS.' KEEP REAPING, 
VIC - THE REST IS WHAT 
REALLY HAS ME 
WORRIED/ ' ~ 



'<£> 
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..MAYBE IT SOUNPS CRA2Y TO 
RUN INTO MENTION OF O.B. 
HERE - BUT THINGS THAT HAVE 
HAPPENED SINCE THEN MAKE 
ME WONDER WHETHER I AM 
ENTIRELY SANE/ I WAS 
LYING IN MY TENT THE OTHER 
NIGHT -TRYING TO FOftGET 
THE SWELTERING HEAT THAT 

THROBBED LIKE A TOM-TOM 
IN THE DARKNESS..." 




"„,AA«? THEM I FELT SOMETHING LIGHTLY STROKE MY 
HAND ~ ALMOST LIRE A STIRRING BREEZE - AMD YET 
ALMOST SEEN IN THE HUMID GLOOM I " 

IT COULDN'T 

HAVE BEEN A DREAM/ 
SOMETHING MOVED- 
SOMETHING ACTUALLY 

TOUCHED N\Ei JSSSsS 
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1 WHAT WAS IT J SAW? A SHAPE- A THING 
A PRESENCE? TU NEVER KNOW- BUT I 

DO KNOW WHAT HAD HAPPENED/ " 



" THAT WAS THE BEGINNING, JEAN! AN& NOW TM 
SURE I'M BEING WATCHED - WATCHED BY THINGS 
THAT SLITHER THROUGH THE JUNGLE -EVERY 
TIME I SPOT A PYTHON/ 




"...I KNOW YOU'RE WONDERING WHY 
I DON'T GIVE UP THIS BLASTED EXPEDITION, 
JEAN .' BUT IT'S COSTING O.B- THOUSANDS 
OF DOLLARS TO GET THESE PYTHON SKINS- 
AND WHAT WOULD HE THINK IF I QUIT 
BECAUSE OF FIENDS NO SANE 

HUMAN WOULD EVEN / VIC- FOR 

MENTION? " / HEAVEN'S SAKE, 

TELL ME THE 
TRUTH I VO YOU 
THINK UNCLE FRED 

15 OUT OF HIS 
MIND? 






SOON AFTERWARD... 



Wry 



PYTHONS -- PHANTOM 5 LURKING 
IN THE JUNGLE --AND A RING THAT 
DISAPPEARS AT /MIDNIGHT/ FOR 
ALL I KNOW, FRED OWENS IS SV 
MAD AS A HATTER -- AND YET 
THERE ARE ONE OR TWO THINGS jf- 
I DON'T KNOW '.' WHO'S THIS 
O.B. "AND 5 WHY IS HE SO 
ANXIOUS TO SQUANDER THOUSAND 
OF DOLLARS FOR PYTHON SKINS - 
WHEN HE CAN PICK THEM UP 
FOR NEXT TO NOTHING RIGHT % 
HERE IN NEW YORK? 



'« 



THAT NIGHT -AS JEAN 
STIRS RESTLESSLY IN 

THE PULSING VARKNESS 



'/'\ 
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AT A TIME LIKE 
THIS? WHAT DO 
SOU MEAN -AND 
WHO ARE YOU? 



>% 
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aav pear- prepare yourself 
for a shock/ your vncie 
fred was killej7 in africa 
by a 7ytuon -amp i have 
had his remains flown 
back at my expense/ 

since your poor unci 

undoubtedly often mentioned 
o.b.-1 hardly feel we 

need an introduction 

in this moment 

of sorrow/ 



THIS IS AWFUL J 

I FEEL HELPLESS 

I DON'T KNOW 

WHAT TO DO ! 



THAT IS WHAT I 
- -J HAVE COME TO SEE 
YOU ABOUT/ YOU CAN 
FRY ON ME TO TAKE CARE 
Of AIL THE ARRANGEMENTS- 
INCLUDING YOUR UNCLES 
BURIAL IN MY 

PRIVATE 
CEMETERY! 
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IF I ONLY HAD SOMETHING 
TO REMEMBER HIM BY/ HOW 
I WISH I HAD THE RING 

HE LOST IN AFRICA- 
THE ONE 

YOU 



GAVE 
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M.SES-THE 

RING! IT COMFOKTS 
ME TO THINK IT 
MEANT A GREAT 
DEAL TO FRED- 

WHIIE RE 

fmp IT! 
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THE FOLLOWING EVENING- ,«„ M -- 

i _-^___JOH, DARLING - 

HI, SWEETHEART/ C7 1 WAS PRAYING YOU'D 

BET YOU DIDNT ^l COME.' O.B, WAS 

THINK I'D REMEMBER) HERE LAST NlGHT- 

TO USE THE BACK / WITH THE HORRIBLE 

DOOR, HUH? >V NEWS THAT UMaE 

' FRED HAD BEEN 
ilSL KILLED BY A 

PYTHON/ 
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SHOCKING AS THE MESSAGE 
WAS - AT LEAST IT CLEARED 
UP ONE THING/ SOMEHOW, 
UNCLE FRED'S LETTERS 
MADE ME WONDER ABOUT 
O.B. - NEVER SUSPECTING 
IT WOULD TAKE A 
BURIAL TO SHOW ME 

WHAT A WONDERFUL 
PERSON HE IS.' 



VOU MEAN HE 

OFFERED TO 

BURY YOUR 

UNCLE? UEAN- 

I'VE GOT A 

CLIPPING I'D 

LIKE YOU TO 

READ.' 
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I HATE TO BRING IT 
UP, HONEy - BUT DONT WU 
^SBE SOMETHING STRANGE IN 
0. B.'S GENEROSITy IN 
PROVIDING GRAVES? TIE 
IT IN WITH HIS WILLINGNESS 
TO SPEND THOUSANDS FOR 
A FEW PYTHON SKINS - 
AND FRED'S SUDDEN 
DEATH AFTER LEARNING 
SOMETHING ABOUT 0. B. 
IN AFRICA -AND IF 
DOESN'T LOOK 
GOOD/ 



THE WHOLE THING 
DOES SEEM QUEER- 
BUT AFTER ALL. THAT'S 
JUST THE KIND OP 

PERSON 0. B. IS.' I FELT 
IT LAST NIGHT, WHEN HE 
WALKED IN THE FRONT 
DOOR WITHOUT 
KNOCKING - 



OH! TH£.. 
FRONT 

DOOR! 
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UEAN - WHAT'S 

WRONG? YOU'RE 
SHAKING LIKE 
A LEAF.' 



THE NEW 
SIDEWALK.' 
THE CEMENT HASN'T 

SET YET - BUT 
O.B. DIDN'T 

LEAVE 
FOOTPRINTS/ 



THAT CONVINCES ME WE'VE GOT TO DO 
SOMETHING.' WE CAN'T GO DIRECTLY TO 
O.B., BECAUSE IF HE IS INVOLVED IN 
SOME KIND OP UNHOLY BUSINESS, 
OUR SUSPICIONS WILL MERELY A4AKE 
HIM COVER UP I AND WE CANT 
CALL IN THE POLICE -A STRING 
OF WILD SUSPICIONS AND EVEN 
WILDER EVIDENCE WOULD 
JUST BE LAUGHED OFF* 
THAT LEAVES ONLY ONE 
COURSE -AND YOU'VE 
GOT TO LET ME 
HANDLE IT BY 
MYSELF/ 
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no, vie- please/ 

DON'T LEAVE ME 
ALONE - DON'T 
LEAVE WE IU DOUBT.' 

WHATEVER YOU 
HAVE IN MINP-- 
TAHE ME 
WITH YOU' 




ANYWAY - IT'S A \ YES -THE GRAVES OF 
FAR BETTER- KEPT \ HOMELESS MEN WHO HAP 

CEMETERY THAN /NEITHER FRIENDS NOR 
I EXPECTED TO ^RELATIVES WHO'D VISIT 
FIND.' EVEN THE THEIR LAST RESTING 
GRASS AROUND /PLACE.' AND YET THAT 

'GRASS HASN'T BEEN 
TRIMMED, JEAN - IT'S 

BEEN WORN VOW- 
BY FOOTSTEPS/ 



THE GRAVES 
HAS BEEN 
CAREFULLY 
TRIMMED* 
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JEAN- 
SUPPOSE 
you LEAVE 

THIS PART 
TO ME? 



— 



NO, VIC' IT WAS 
DIFFERENT WHILE 
I TRIED TO GUESS HOW 
UNCLE FRED DIED - IT 
SCARED ME.' BUT NOW 

SOMETHING TELLS ME HE 
WAS MURDERED - AND 
UNTIL I FIND THE PERSON 
OR THING BEHIND IT— 

I WON'T BE 
AFRAID I 




THAT NIGHT - WATCHED BY A CREEPING MOON ~ JEAN 
AND VIC DRIVE TO THE CEMETERY ON HAZARD HILL '. 





THEN - WITH SLOW STEPS TOWARD A COLD 
AND UNSEEN PRESENCE — 




i know rr's a 

HORRIBLE STRAIN. 

VIC -- ARE YOU 
SURE YOU WANT 
TO 00 AHEAP 
WITH IT? 



! 



IT'S NOT THAT- 1% 

JUST WISHING YOU 

HADN'T COMB ALONG/ 

GET A GRIP ON YOUR 

NERVES, HONEY — 

BECAUSE THERE'S 
SOMETHING 

MOVING IN 

THIS COFFIN/ 



ife-'iij 



tollf^ 



P0* A SECOND, EVERYTHING SEEMED MOTIONLESS ON 
HAZARD HILL - EVERYTHING BUT THE POLISHED up 
OF DEATH — INCHING UPWARD IN THE GLOOM! 








'THB WINDING ROAD BELOW SEEMED ALIVE IN 
1HE MOONLIGHT - CREEPING WITH A STRANGE, 

RIPPLING MOTION! 
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WW GOOD HEAVENS/ 
m/ IT'S LIKE A SNAKE- 
A HUGE PYTHON 
^vjV/W GLEAMING 
,j^mm^i SCALES! 



A. 
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WE DON'T HAVE TO 
WONC7EK WHOSE 

HOUSE IT IS - OR 
WHY HE PROVIDE? 
A RESTING-PLACE 

FOR THEM! 



NO •• THERE'S 
NOTHING TO WONDER 
ABOUT BUT WHAT THAT 
FIEND O.B. DID TO 
UNCLE FRED -AMP 

I'M FINDING 
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HEAVENS/ 
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EASY, SWEETHEART/ 
REMEMBER WHAT YOU 
SAID - |fV£%£ GOWC 
70 SEE THIS 

THROUGH! 
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MINUTES LATER, JEAN AND VIC STEP INTO THE 
MUFFLED HALLS - HALLS THAT SEEM TO HUDDLE 
OVER. A GRISLY SECRET- HALLS OF HORROR! 




HAH.' NOW YOU KNOW 
WHAT THE PYTHON MEANS 
IN THE WORLD OF THE UNDEAD, 
FRED OWENS! THE SPIRITS OF 
THE PYTHONS YOU KILLED 
JOIN THE SPIRITS OF - _ . 
THOSE HUMANS I BURIED- A I 

AND BECAME ZOMBIES- ) & 

SLAVES OF THE +S % 
CULT OF OBI! 
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OBl! GOOD 
LORD, JEAN - 
THOSE AREN'T 
INITIALS- 

WATS HIS 
NAME* 



VIC- THE SNAKE.' 
SOMETHING HORRIBLE 
IS HAPPENING - 

IT'S CHANGING 
SHAPE/ 
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We WRITHING 

COILS FUSE IN A 

SINGLE LUMINOUS 

MASS -AND 

BIT BY BIT- 
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THAT FACE! 

NO-NO- IT 
CAN'T BE 

UNCLE WED J 
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MY RING... 
MY RING... 
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AH, YES -THE-RJNG I GAVE 
YOU WHEN YOU LEFT FDR AFRICA' 
THE STONE IS SERPENTINE - 
THE ONE THING THAT COULD . 
PROTECT YOU FROM THE ZOA4BIE 
WRITS Of THE PYTHONS YOU HUNTED 
BUT YOU FOUNP OUT TOO MUCH. FRED 
OWENS- YOU LEARNED WHAT MY NAME 
MEANS W AFRICA -AND THEN CAME 
THE NIGHT WHEN YOU LOST THE KING.' 
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WL!S V fiS? t S BHVi 1 BUT THEJ?E/ S NOTHING 



CANT- 
HERE AMP LISTEN, 
JEAN -I'VE 

GOT TO DO 

SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT! 



YOU CAN DO - AGAINST 
THEM I FOR HEAVEN'S 
SAKE, VIC- THINK OF 

WHAT YOU'RE UP 
AGAINST! 



V 



I * m\ 



v-rt 




WILL YOU LET THE FOOL 
CHALLENGE THE POWER 
Of THE UNDEAD? GET 

HIM - GET THE RING! 



wmrsszi 



COME ON, 

JEAN -BEFORE 

THEY HEAP US 

~ OFF IN THE 

FRONT 

HALL/ 



/ 
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THEY'RE FOLLOWING US, 
VIC THANK GOODNESS 
WE'VE SOT THE 



WITH THE WAVE OF TEABOB CLOSING IN — 




CAR 
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I DIDNTGRAB 
THE RING MERELY 
WITH THE IDEA OF 
ESCAPING, JEAN.' 

IF THOSE FIENDS 
ARE GOING TO BE 
STOPPED, IT'S GOT 
TO BE NOW - IN 
THE GRAVE 
YARPJ 



0.'B.'S LEADING XDIDN'T 0.8. SAY THAT 
THEM THROUGH THE \ SERPENTINE \S A 
GATE-' WHAT WILL YTAUSMAN 
WE DO, VIC -HOW } AGAINST Y*^ 
WILL WE GET OUT 7 20MBIEST 

I'M GOING TO 
TAKE A CHANCE, 
AND SMASH 
IT TO 
POWDER- 




PLEA5E, VIC- LET'S 

TRY TO REACH THE 

CAR/ I-I CANT 

WATCH THIS/ 

THERE 

ISNT MUCH LEFT 

TO WATCH, HONEY/ 

0. B.'S POWER ENDED 

WHEN HE DID -AND THE 




^ ALIVE.' 

ZOMBIES ARE RETURNING* 
TO THEIR GRAVES 




MINUTES LATER -AS THE PEACE OF UNENDING 
SLEEP SETTLES OVER HA7ARD HILL — 



UNCLE FRED RETURNED \ I'M GLAD YOU FEEL 
TOO, VIC! IT- IT'S HARD ] THAT WAY ABOUT IT, 
PUT INTO WORDS — /HONEY — BECAUSE 
BUT IT'S ALMOST AS /AS HORRIBLE AS 

FRED'S DEATH WAS - 
IT FINALLY BROUGHT 
PEACE TO WE SPIRITS 
O.B. SUMMONED 
IN THE NIGHT/ 



WONDERFUL AS 
FINDING HIM 
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Iff & THE STRANGEST PHANTOMS EVE* TO BE SEEM BV 
MORTAL EVES MS TUB ONE WHICH SWOQPBQ PAST W0N6&8V 
MQtei IN THB BA9TEMQ Of LONDON AS SHE OPENEQ HER POOR 
INANSMBTOA KNOCK— , , . ,. 




IM THOROUGH SEARCH OF THE HOUSE WAS MADE, BUT WHEN 
HK> TRACE Of THE STRAHGE BAT WAS FOUHO, THE WHOLE 
MOXEY HOUSEHOLD WENT TO SLEEP— UNTIL RliB% AWOKE 
AT 2 O'CLOCK AMD FOUHO THATTHE BAT HAD ALIGHTED 
OH HER SISTER'S fUCB' 



OHHHf 
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IBV5 5C/?e AM AWOKE THB HOUSEHOLD, AND HER 

FATHER AHT) BROTHER THEH BE6AH A CHASE OF THE BAT 

urnen flitted from wall to wallmhvl itapparehtlv 

BECAME EXHAUSTED AND FEU ONTO THE PRESSIN6 TABLE'. 







\$URE£MOUGH.MTHIN A WEEK THE 
DAUGHTER OH WHOSE FACE THE BAT 
HAD SETTLED WAS DtAD—OF UN- 
KNOWN CAUSES— A GRIM* 
VICTIM OF THE GHOST 
0A7? 





PNOCH SAWYER walked briskly 
down the center aisle of the hard- 
ware store he Qwned, nodding with sat- 
is faction to himself at the sight of his 
two grown daughters and adolescent son 
quailing as he passed. He knew they 
considered him a tyrant, and hated him 
for having worked their mother to death 
...but Enoch' also knew that the beatings 

he'dgiven them had broken their will so 
that they would never dare defy him. 
That was why they had never objected 
when he'd taken each of them out of 
school at the earliest legal age and put 
them to work in the store from nine in 
| the morning to nine at night. Nor had 
they ever dared dissent when he'd taught 
them how to cheat the customers, how 
to short-change them and sell them in- 
ferior merchandise at outlandish prices. 
Money was all Enoch cared for and lived 
for... and his sly, cunning practices in 
the store had made him rich. And now 
he was expanding, adding another de- * 
partment to .his store. M which was why 
he'd put the ad in this morning's class- 
ified column of the town's newspaper. 
Seated in his office kt the rear of the 
store now, Enoch unfolded the news- 
paper and looked for his ad. There it 

was... "Demon, experienced, must know 
how to handle people." Yes, he'd have 

to be a demon worker.. .nothing less 

■ 

would satisfy Enoch. He'd have to learn 
to lie, to cheat.. .to do such things as 
demonstrate sharp can-openers, made 
of the finest steel, while sellinghouse- 



wives substitute can-openers which were 
dull and made of the cheapest tin. Yes, 
it would be very profitable. ..very profit- 
able. 

"What's the pay.. .how many souls?" 
a strangely hollow voice suddenly said. 

Enoch whirled around in his chair... 
and shuddered with loathing at the sight 
that met his eyes. But in a moment, his 
iron nerves had reasserted themselves, 
and Enoch said sternly, "I don't know 
how you got in here without my seeing 
you, or why you're wearing that hor- 
riblemaskand silly costume. ..but you'd 
better get out before 1 call the police!" 

The hollow voice was filled with men- 
ace this time: "You mean you want to 
get rid of me after making me come all 

that distance from The Unknown? Your 
ad said you were looking for a demon... 
and here I am! All I want to know is 
how many souls you'll pay me for what- 
ever work you want done..." 

"This is ridiculous," Enoch sputter- 
ed. "This isn't France... I don't pay my 
workers with sous, if that's what you 
mean! And I'd certainly never hire any- 
one who wore such a repulsive mask 
and costume... so get outl" 

A moment later, Enoch's children heard 
a piercing, agonizing, almost inhuman 
scream coming from the office in the 

rear. But by the time they got there, 
it was too late. ..for Enoch looked as 
if a thousartd knives had shredded his 

- 

body in a fiendish search for the mean 
and evil soul within! 
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THEM! IT'S ALL 
WRITTEN DOWN FOR THP 
WORLD TO REAOi NOW 

all i need is the 
courage— to Pull 
the trigger... 
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MAN SITS IN A LONELY LABORATORY ATOP A DESOLATE MOUNTAIN, LIVING OUT THE 
ST FLEET/NG SECONDS OF MS UFEf I AND 4Y THE FH&ES HE WRITES l/ES A TRAGIC 
STORY OF AMBIT/ON, HATE—AND MURDER, J COME SHARE HfS TORTURED THOUGHTS 
IN THESE LAST FLEETING MOMENTS, BEFORE H/S F/NGER TENSES AND THERE /S 

AH END AT LAST TO—THE UNDYING BRAIN / 



*pHE EERIE TALE ££&AN BACK IH/fJO, 
WHEN JOHN HARLEY, BR/UIANT YOUHS 
BRA/N SURGBON, ANSWERED A S7XAH&E 
MIDNIGHT CALL... 




I HAVEN'T— X; 


^F ^^t 


MUCH TIME LEFT, 1 


r ° f 


OOCTOtLl YOU'VE 


COURSE.' 


SOT TO BELIEVE 1 


' BUT I 


WHAT I TELL J 


DON'T 


VOU! ANO I "X 


QUITE 


MUST HAVE "JOUR 


\ UNDER- 


OATH—THAT WHAT 


[ STAND..., 


WE SAY IN THIS > 




ROOM WILL r-^ 






REMAIN 






ttCMTlf 







VOU WILL" WHEN I TELL 
YOU J BEFORE I DIE— YOU 
MUST OPERATE ON ME-- 
REMOVE MY BRAIN AND 
GIVE IT TO A MAN I 
WILL DESIGNATE! YOU 
UNDERSTAND — MY 
8 A AIN MUST NOT 
OIS WITH M£l 






I, 



fT&'/y??^ 



V — 



( 



'/* 



wsss resum*, john harlei ustened as the 

WNE MAN UNFOLDED A W&RD STORY... 



MY BRAIN— ISN'T 
THE SAME ONE I WAS 
BORN WITH J I GOT 
(T-nAS A YOUNG 
MAN— FROM ONE mO 
WAS DYING JUST AS 
I AM NOW! HE 
PASSED IT ON— A\$ 
I MUST OOi TELL 
ME, HAVE YOU EVER 
HEARD THE LEGEND. 
ABOUT THE— THE 

UNOVING BRAIN? 



I REMEMBER SOME- 
THING—BUT ISN'T IT 
JUST A STORY OUT OF 
GREEK MYTHOLOGY? 



?D TO A 



THE DRAIN FIRST SE- 
5* PHILOSOPHER NAMED 




AVATPSi ON HIS DEATHBED— 



HASTSNi AVATOS 
CANNOT LIVE MUCH 
LONGER '. 



/: 



lv 
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vv 
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MW WAS //V 32P B. C. J AND THE BRAIN DIDN'T 
DIE/ A HUNDRED YEARS LATER IT WAS IN THE POSS- 
ESSION OF A FAMOUS GREEK GENERAL... 



* THE ENEMY IS ROUTED 
S —IT'S ANOTHER SREAT 
VICTORY! YOU'RE THE 
GREATEST SOLDIER IN 
THE WORLD! 



) 



THANKS TO THE BkAlNl 

IF THEY ONLY KNEW— 
HOW I HOLD THE WISDOM 
AND LEARNING OF 
ALMOGT TWO CENTURIES 
WiTHIN ME J 

"Mi 



I 



OOWN THROUGH THE 
'CENTURIES- - THE BRAIN 
WAS PASSED! IT WAS 
NEVER-ALLOWED TO DIE! 
IT PASSED PROM SOLD/ERS 
TO KINGS, TO LAWYERS, 
'STATESMEN, AIL MEN WHO 
MADE NI670RVJ IF ONLY 
-I HAD TIME TO TELL 
YOU THE NAMES— OF THE 
FAMOUS MEN WHO HAVE 
OWNED IT... 



INCREDIBLE ! 
BUT SOMEHOW 
r _^^ 
HIMi 



O 



// 



J> 






/ 



,■-. f 



^ 



V 
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73iZ NEVER FOR6ET THE NIGHT £ 

REEE/HED THE BRAIN} I WAS A 

YOUN6 MAN, JUST STARTING /N 
POLITICS... ' 



IT'S TRUE! IT'S HAPPENING I 
SOON HE'LL OPERATE ON ME 
AND t'LL HAVE THE BRAIN" 
TO USE A6 LONG AS 
I LIVE ! 



VES, IT'S MADE 
FUL, FAMOUS! 
MUST KEEP— 
THE PROMISE I 
MADE— TO PASS 
IT ON— TO A 
YOUNGER MANi 
I'LL TELL YOU 
HIS NAME, 
DOCTOR- JUST 
THE 



MB POWER 
NOW 1 



^i 




' NOW HURRY-AND 
MAKE YOUR ARRANGEMENTS. 
HARLEY! THERE ISN'T— MUCH 
TIME! IF I DIE-BEFORE YOU 
OPERATE— TH£ BRAIN 16 
IOST FQREVBRi 



'//fm 



V ^p 



3/v0 so, two £*ys late*, john mapot succEssEuir . 

IrFORMEP 7»E MOST AHP&TAA/r OPEPATION Of M\\ 
CAPEE RJ 

U / OlO /Tl AND I CAN 
DO WHAT EARLIER SURGEONS 
COULDN'T—KBBP TUB SPAIN 
ALIVE WITH PLASMA J KEEP 

T ALIVE --UNTIL— I DECII" 




YES, THE SECRETARY'S DEAD! 
NOBODY TO KNOW— NOBODY TO ASK 
QUESTIONS— BECAUSE I'M THE ONLY 
ONE WHO KNOWS ABOUT THE BRAIN! 
I'VE* GOT IT HERE IN THIS 

PACKAGE— READY FOR— 



\\ 



<j?HAT MGHT, /N NTS TWY £A00**TD*Y-- 



I'LL HAVE TO ACT— EITHER 
SET IN TOUCH WITH THE 
/WAN THE SECRETARY 
SELECTED TO HAVE THE 

BRAIN, EXPLAIN MATTERS 
AND PERFORM THE 
OPERATION AGAIN OR 




flT O/ON'T TAKE JWU MAPLE Y COM$ 
TO TH/NK 0? A SCHEME... 



I CAN'T UNDER- 
STAND YOU, JOHN 
>©U NEGLECT ME 
TERRIBLY EVER 
SINCE WE GRAD- 
UATED FRO 
MEDICAL SCH 
-AND NOW, 
ALL OF A SUDOEN, 
YOU'RE SO 
AOM ANTIC/ 



;hool 



YOU KNOW 
1 » HOW MUCH r 
CARE FOR 
YOU, MILDRED! 

BUT IVE BEEN 
WORKING SO 

HARD TILL 

JUST RECENTLY.' 

BUT NOW— 

THERE'S SOME- 
THING! I WANT 

TO ASK >OU ' 



MARRY YOUf 

I OO LOVE YOU 
—BUT A ROMANCE 
BETWEEN TWO 
SURGEONS — I 
JUST DON'T 
KNOWi 



YOU'RE 
MORE THAN 
JUST A 
GREAT 
SURGEON, 
DEAR — 
YOU'PB TH£ 
WOMAN X 
LOVgJ PL£A$A\ 
MA RHYME'. 



>« 



AM> S0 THEY WEXE MAPP4EP - 
AND MILDRED'S IOYE EMA31ED 
HA/UEy'S STPAMOE PEQUEST.' 



BUT, JOHN, 
DARLING! IT'S 

SO — SO . 

PAVGHTEN/M6! 

&UPPO&E X 
FAILED AND... 




wy\V.i 




YOU WON'T 

FAIL! AND 
THERE'S NO 
TIME TO WASTE 
-I CAN'T KEEP 
THE BRAIN ALIVE 
, MUCH LONGER ! 
JUST THINK, MILDRED! 
WITH THAT BRAIN, ILL 
BE THE BBBATBST 
MAN W , 
'MEWOfUPf 




*■*•> ■ , 






S 



f^'^ 



H 







And so, finally, harley conv/nced 
///s reluctant w/fe! as they 
approached h/s lonel y, mouhta/n- 
top laboratory— 




THERE, MILDRED f THE 
RECORD I MADE FOR VOL) 1 . 
JUST LISTEN, DON'T GET 
FLUSTERED, AMD EVERY- 
THING W/LL GO PERFECTLY! 
you MUST SUCCEEO.' 



/P ON A 
BARREN 
MOUNTA/N 
TOP, WHILE 
THE W'NO 
WH/STLEO 
EER/LY 
THROUGH 

pines, A 

ML/ANT 

WOMAN D/P 
THE 3/DLVN& 
OF THE MAN 
SHE LOVED! 
SHE PERFDRMEi 

ONE OF THE 
MOST D/FF/CULT 

OF ALL 
OPERAT/OHS- 
WH/LE A 
MECMANfCAL 
YCVCE 6RATED 
ON AND 
ON.., 





/WORAf/NO L/RE AN AUTOMATON, MILDRED 
HARLEY WAS SOON READY TO AtACE THE 
CENTUR/ES-OLD BRA/N /N THE SKULL 
CAVITY OF HER HI/SB AMD... 



7NE /NC/S/ON 

MUST BE l/O-HZ" 
BUT F/RMj ARRAN6E 

YOUR SPON&ES 
AROUND THE TONSURE / 
READY W/TH THE 
TREPAN... NOW... 



HALF THROUGH! BUT 
I'M SO -TIRED 1 MUSTN'T 
—MAKE A MISTAKE 
NOW' 



TH/S /S THE 

cr/t/cal 

ATO/fitr.' BE 

CAREFUL /N 
HANDL/N6 THE 
[BRAM// ABOVE 
ALL, LET NO- 
TN/NS PUNCTURE 

THE0U/Z4 
AiATM*.. 






V 
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fOURS LATER— YES, JOHN .' 

I SUPPOSE 



YOU P/D IT. X WE M16HT CALL 
MILDRED! IVE \THE OPFRATION- 
GOT THE BRAINll A SUCCESS I 

MM I ALL THE 

LEARNING AND 

EXPERIENCE OF / FOR NYM-*- 

ZOOO YEARS /NOT FOP.A1£/ 

—AMD /TV /I KNOW NOW 

avn£ ro /that he never 

' S\JCNEQ ME! TMtS 

WAS ALL HE EVER 

WANTED ' 



O 

e 



% 



r AflL£Y WAS ALMOST WEIL... 



AT LASTS AfOW 

WATCH ME MAKE 
THE WORLD ROLL 
OVER AND PLAY 
DEAD! WITH>My 
BRAIN, I CAN 
£>0 ANYTHING 
ANYTHING I 



HE'S — 
CHAM&D 

ALREADY! 
LIKE A 
STRANGER. 1 
I-IM A- 

FRAIO OF 
HI/A SOME- 



TIMES 



J 



ii! 



*ffE$--A#0 M/L0#&> HA#l£V 
S#£W S7£A0/LY /H0#£ AffiAW 



l£AV£ M£ ALON£* THE ARMY 

NEEDS THIS NEW STUDY OF 
LOGISTICS AS 

BOON AS POSSIBLE \ BUT TOU 
—AND JW THE ONLY \ ARE A 
MAN THAT REMEM- \S&M&£0tf t 
BERS HOW CAESAR /JOHN! HPVt 
SOLVED A SIMILAR / VOU FOR- 
PROBLEM] MOW /GOTTEN 5 
&£T OUT/ y YOU'RE TRY- 
ING TO DO TOO 
y~ x MANY THINGS 
LATELY J 



n 



£», 



£>. 



*1**o 






o i 
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fpHE YEARS WENT BY AND THE NAME OP JOHN HARLEY 
WAS KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD/ THE MAN 
WHO KNEW EVERY TH/NG —WHO COOLD DO ANYTH/N& 
SETTER THAN ANYONE ELSE... 



gUlP THEN ONE MY, AFTER ALMOST 

'wry YEARS.., 




THE PRESIDENCY 
15 YOURS FOR THE 
TAKING, MR. HARLEY J 
WILL YOU BE OUR 
PARTY'S CANDIDATE* 



I ACCEPT, GENTLE' 
MEN! T ALWAYS 
MVEWl WOULD 
ee PRESIDENT 
DAY! AFTER ALL- 

WHO IS BETTER 
FITTED FOR THE 
JOB f 



*•«* 



A 



\ 



4U£ 



jjfr/AT N/GHT... 



JOHN—NO/ N 

kl»T i c-r 



I'M TO BE 
PRESIDENT /IT 
LAST/ THE 
ELECTION IS 
ONLY A FORM- 
ALITY, OF COURSEi 
I HAVE GREAT 
PLANS FOR THE 
COUNTRY- FOR 
THE WORLO] 



I CAN'T LET 
YOU TAKE A 
POSITION THAT 
CAN SWAY 
NATIONS J 
YOU CANT 

eves, be 

PRESIDENT] 



\/ 



WHAT ARE 

YOU SAYING, 

MILDRED? OF 

COURSE I'LL 
BE 

PRESIDENT] 

WITH MY 

6RAJN... 



VES, YOUR ^ 
BRAIN-YOUR 
MAD BRAIN J 
YOU'RE A 

BRILLIANT 
MADMAN — 
MAD WITH IN- 
SOLENCE, PRIDE, 
SUPERIORITY] I 
KNOW, JOHN, 
BECAUSE X... 



A 



%&£?*»* 



iL 



W 



7 



uit 




Or WAS A FATEFUL SEHTENCE-A 
SENTENCE M/LDRED HARIEY HEVBR 
F/N/SHEO! 

HOW DARE YOU? 
YOU'RE JEALOUS 
OF THE BRAIN, THAT] 
IS ALL' I'LL KILL 
YOU--/C/ZI YCt/f, 



NO! DON'T-- 
AHHHHHH .' 



V 



I* ' 



ML 



fe 



#■ 



v 



\-*. 




;(£> SO WE WORLD'S GREATEST TH/NHER RE' 
'RNED TO H/S LON6-£>ESERT£D LAEORATORY" 



JUST THB PLACE TO DO WHAT 
I'VE GOT TO ! STRANGE TO THINK 
THAT IT WAS UUST TWENTY 
YEARS AGO, ON THIS SPOT, 
THAT I FIRST GOT 73W 

MfiA/A// 






>y 



K 



I 



tv ~ 



STRANGE, BUT I CAN'T A£M' 
y M£MA THINGS AS WELL AS 
I USED TO J THAT FORMULA 
FOR ACID SHOULD BE HERE 
SOMEWHERE I IT DOESN'T 
LEAVE A TRACE OF FLESH 
OR BONE... 
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\0LOIYIV, AS JOHM MAfii-EY fi£A0 

me mobo scn/pr-tits biood 

CH/LLBD WITH/N H*H J 

THAT'S WHAT SHE MEANT WHEN 
SHE SAID I MUST NEVER BE 
PRESIDENT] SHE KNEW— 

6#f KA/MW" 











I'VE GOT ENOUGH MENTALITY LEFT TO KNOW 
THAT YOU WERE RIGHT, MILDRED— A/GHTJ 
YES, I'AA GOING MAOSO MAD THAT I 
CAM NO LONGER RESTRAIN MV LUST FOR 
POWER I tF I LIVE, THE WORLD WILL 

SUFFER, FROM MV 

AMBITION— SO TMdrAt* 
tS CAfLY OWS TWM& 



j 



% 



...SO THAT IS MV STORV, AND 
THE STORV OF 7H& BAA/M 7 I STOLE 
IT—AND I'M PAYING . FOR MY CRIME J 
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feNERAL FOOD- 1 
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fffHB PUSTY STREET WA$ STILL, CHOKING IN A CLOUD 
{W OF TERROR AND FEAR! TUB HOT WIND WHISPERED OF 
GUN SMOKE —OP TWO MEN SWORN" TO SHOOT EACH OTtfeff 
"-OH SIGHT f ONE HEARTSTOPPING INSTANT— AMD A MAN 
MAY BE KILLED— BUT NOT BY GUNFIRE f BY A DREAM— 

A PR&M Of PBATh / 




••». 



Afc* 




'*.**.*' * 



/ 



IAO ON HIS GUN BUTT, SHERIFF WAPE 
LARSOHMOYEP FORWARP— SLOWLY" 
TENSELY— STALKING A KILLER- 

V I KEN 
MMIfMf' FER 

THIS! ALU THEM 
OTHER 

HUSMtOTS"- 

THEY WAS EASY! 

THIS IS THE 

BIG ONE- 



*& 



■ 



< 



\ 



y 



m 



>ST OUTLAWS ROPE CLEAR OF THE SHERIFF — FOR THE FIGHTING 
LAWMAN HAP GUNNEP THB TBXAS TERRITORY CLEAN f HE HfT HARP ANP FAST — WW IRON FISTS 
ANPA LIGHTNING SI X 'SHOOTER lYES, HE MO FOUGHT MANY DBSPERA0OES—LIKB W eSE— 

GET OUTA TOWN, 
HOME RE— AM' 

9TAV OUT! 



YUft GOT TUH SAVVY 
HOW TUH THROW ONE 

C THOSE STICKERS, 
BUCKO! 




%W 



I 



- 





QuT THIS W5 TUB $16 ONE .THE LARAMIE RIP, fifiOM OUT WiOMING MV— 

WHO HAQ A REPUTATION Of UK Ot¥M ' 




U* QiSTAMJ TEXAS .SHERIFF 
HAPHEARPOf-HM — 



hear tell 'bout 

that laramie 
mo, sheriff? 
m»6«ttfa«tcmot; 

trw say -a real 
ugw maverick! 



Km 



WE SLAUGHTER 
THAT KIHPO' 
MAVERICK. 'eOUND 

HERE, JEf ! 
LARAMIE'S ONE 
PEAP OUTLAW 
THE PAY HE RIPK 

IMTUH M 

TERRITORY ! 



P 






GRAPEVINE FLASH <fP — KM TEXAS TO WYOMINSfANP SOON- 



THE LARAMIE KIP'S HEAPIN* THIS WAY— 

AN 1 HE'S OUT TUH GET THE SHERIFF f 





/£JMP THAT'S HOW IT HAPPENEP THAT THE SHERIFF NOW MOVED 
FORWARP SLOWLY STALKING THE KILLER KNOWN AS THE 
LARAMIE 





" YAS" NIGHTMARES f WE AVI 

&& WE J^WRED THE SHERIFF DURING RECENT WEEKS ! 

ALWAYS BEGAN THE SAME WA Y-WIH 



HERE'S ONE LAWMAN THAT'S 
CALL1N' YUH ! t?RAW, 3LA4T 

WU'-ORAVtf 



THE SHERIFF STAUC- \\ 

ING SOME 6IANT, 
DEADLY OUTLAW— •") I 



OVER HERE, 
SHERIFF 
LARSON- 

OVER . 

here! 



WANTE. 

«A0 UK At 

* woo 



• r K 



V* 



M: 



■■- ■ 






■ 









^cc; • 
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NIGHTMARE, THE SHERIFF WHIRLED— 



rYUH AIN'T REAPYTUH RGHTA 
J RJLL GROWN HOMBREt FIRST 





iNICKEP MEf 
I THE LITTLE 
RUNT-*- 




\ I HAW- 



YUH AIN'T GONNA 

PIN ME AGAINST 

THE WALL, UTTLE 

MAN ! YUH SLIMY 

SNAKE— 



*■, 



I OUGHTA RIP T I'M GONNA KILL 
THE POISON i W//, SHERIFF! 

NOTHINCM 
SAVE YUH 'FINISH 
ME, AN' I'LL COME 
BACK FROM MUH 
GRAVS TUH 

GET YUHf 



FANGS OUTA 
YUHf 



\<: 



n i 



A* 



i+r 



W If 



^-^t 1 



|ta 









--. 






\ 




S&UT AS THE SHERIFF TURNED* AHAY 
| MOMENTARILY- 



I 



! / GOT VOH 
I NOW, HOMBRE! 
I THIS IS YORE 
FINISH! 



sheriff! look 

out; puck— 

hi$ GUN* 



.^-^JZEN, TAUT—HALF EXPECTING 
I THE BULLET IN HIS BAQC—THE 
I CRASHING PAIN —SHERIFF LARSON 
\ WHIRLED AGAIN— 



SHOULP 

NEVER O' 

TURHEP MUH SACK 
OW- HIM !»F HE'S GOT 

ME IN HIS SIGHTS — 



*•*! 



-y 
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F 
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SMOKE— JUST GRAZEP 
ME --HE WAS A FAST- 
SHOOTIM' LITTLE RUMT/ *H 
TAKE CAKE O' HIS BOPY! 
AFTER THIS.l NEEP SOME 




w 



JSSJHAT 
IN AS THE WAY 

HIS NIGHTMAHBS 
WENT- BUT 

THAT WASN'T 
ALL! FOR THE 
SHERIFF HOULP 

DREAM THAT He 
IMS BEING 
ANAKBNEO ttQM 
A TROUBLED 
SLEEP— 



ryyHAT TH — I 
I SOME30PY- 
SOMETHlNG* 
WOKE MC 
UP — 



SOMETHIN* PIP WAKE | 
YUH UP, SHERIFF? IT WAS 
THE POINT a THIS 

KNIFE ~*AT YORE 
THROAT! 





<£?HE SHERIFF REMEMBERED! THAT AFTERNOON, 
HE HAD KILLED A MAN !ANP NOIN THE GHOST 

OF THAT MAN HAP RE TURNED FROM THE PEAP ' - ■ 

SEEKING REVENGE* 

il SWORE I'P COME 

BACK FROM MUH GRAVE 
TUH CUT OUT YORE 




f&ScTm facTmtha ^mNimMlmsm sp1^tTsome"\ \W^ r how can a man fight it out with a figure 

\ZmmZt%RLUPIN^ I \^ SHAPE -THAT PIS APPEARS INTO THIN AIR^ 

} NIGHTMARE.' BUT SHERIFF LARSON WAS A MAN OF ACTION— , fa— ^j ai | | j i ||1LM _ -I[LU u, mm 

HERE! I SHORE SAW THE_ 
CRITTER—WHERE IS HE? 
COULP — COULP 1 BE 

SBBIN' TH/N&§? 




rfifeflM 
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VWA9 IT IMAGINATION— OR THE MERCILESS SPIRIT 
i OF A THING NO LONGER HUMAN— OR NEVER MlMAN-T 

BEEN KMP O 

OUIET LAST 

COUPLE O' PAYS 
\SHBZIFF! 
\LOOK OUT* 



p» /51 SW/ f, BOLPLYANP RUTHLESSLY SWORN TO KILL, 
FIRST THE SOUL,THEN THE BOPYOFA MAN ! BUT FIRST, 



NAW— LAWMAN 

— yuh AIN'T 

TAKIN' HIM 
IN! 





IYUH AIN'T TAKIN 

[ANVBOPV in 

I— NOTIFVUH 
| WANT TIM 

LIVE* 



,IT — IT'S THB^J JBUT ONE O ,.-..--- 

'RUNT— THE /U H THESE PAYS I HAWt LARSON 
GHOST-dG/Mtf -SHE'S GOIN' 
HE-iT-MISSEP 'TUH FINISH 
Mi BY A HAIR— | ME! UNLESS 
AGAIN? rr^UPUTMUH 

i BEANP ON 



&1 



i HIM FIRST- 
J \OftOIE 

1 iTRVM'f 



llAN-HAW 



'—AFORE I KILL 
VUH.YUH'RE 
GOIN' TUH 
BE A RAVIN', 
MAN/AC ! J 






NOTHIN' H£K&»-A6AINf 

MAYBE I'M STAKTIN* TUH £AVE 
•"ALR£A7Y!MAYg 

AFRAID- 



_ . . 
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TO GMW *r I 
. Wf SHERIFFS I 
INSlDES WITH SHARP, \ 
POINTEP TEETH! 
ANP THB HOARSE 
I CACKLE OF "THE 
RUNT" PRlFTEP 
BACK FROM THE 
THE UNSEEN 

ARPARITlQNi 

AFORE X KILL 
yUHXUH'KB 

60IN> TUH SS 
A RAW I 

MANIAC r I 

I 



tt?HE SHERIFF WAS A BRAVE &MN, YET MO*EJU#MQRB fBA* 

GRIP PEP HIM SOW AFTER PAY, EXHAUSTION TORE AT HIS WILL 

TO UVE— 




HOWPY.SHERIPF 
RIDIN' 




. JtMIMK VUM'RE STILL 

I MAN ENOUGH TIM 
^CATCHUP 




^Jk^^^^L 




fpURSUINGA GHOST HORSB,THE 
SHERIFF ROPE AMPIX —GAINING 
SWIFTLY AS "WE RUNT" TOOK TO 

the Hills— A steep, Treacher- 

OUS MOUNTAIN TRAIL"* 



I 



/ 



INOfNG A SHARP, 

v turn— 



CORNERED 



was 



'WAHOO— HE'S CAUGHT ^SHERIFF? 
/ AGA1 M9T PBAP ENP J ' PEARS J 



TUH PUT A PULLET 
IN HIM THIS TIME 
I'M PONE 



m 



/CLIFF— UP AGAINST 
■ THAT ROCK WALL! 

U£ '5 CORNERED f 



LIKE YUH'RB / 
MIGHTY 7 



THAT RQGK*»WB6 MOVIN' 
IT— ROLLIN' ITPOWN- 

ON ME! . 

HAW* 

HAW* 

r>V MAWS 



Oil 



fk 



L^U 



L*& = 



N 






SWORE O' 
YOURSELF. 1 
SUPPEN-UKE— I 

mm/try 

SHORE- 



f/ 



$ 



J* *- 



.Ztage*, 



* ^ 



$m 
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| —r//£ SHOUT OF A MAN PALLING 
I THROUGH SPACE TO THE ROCKS 
I BELOW f A MAN KILLEP BY FEAR 

| — AMP AA/ APPARITIONS _. 




£/W SHERIFF'S SCREAM WAS THE CRY 
OF A FRIGHTENEP MORTAL FACING 
CERTAIN PEATH— 




WES -THESE WERE THE NIGHT- 
MARES TWHM> TORTURED WAVE LAXSOti! 
AMP OUST AN HOUR AGO, HE HAP BEEN 

AWAKENEPBf- 

"'SHERIFF—IT'S 
ME,CUFF!THE 

LARAMIE 
KIP'S IM 

TOWN— SUNNIN'I 
PER fUH! 



HOfl DON'T 
WANT TO P/£f 

WHAT—WHERE—? 

IT WAS ANOTHER 
NIGHTMARE—JUST 

A ORE Am ! 
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\ND SO—BACK IN me LIGHT OF 
PAY—SHERIFF WAPE LARSON 
STALREP A KILLER POWN A PUSTY 
S7REETS--ANP THAT WAS WHY HE 
STAGGERED SUGHTLY-AS AFTER 
A NIGHTMARE Of HORROR"* 



£VNP THEN It WAS AS THOUGH WE HORRO* 
OF THE NIGHTMARE STILL GRIPPE? THE 
SHERIFF! HE STAGGERED SACK IN 
AMAZEMENT— TERROR- «, 



GhtOM THE SHAPOWS, EMERGED 
THE FIGURE OF THAT FABLED 
"GIANT" THE LARAMIE KIP — 



THAT— THAT WAS UUST A NIGHTMARE! 
—IT* PACT f GOT TUH GlM DOWN 
THIS WYOMIN'GRIZILY— THE IARAAUE 
KIP— NOWt HE'LL BE A RELIEF- 
AFTER THAT MURPEWN' HUNT I KEEN 
DREAMIN' ABOUT' 



.hMt.. H *<».l|f\ 




NOTWflTCAIN'T 
BE! MOT YUH! NOT 

YUHf 



IM 



of* 



(• 



M*t 




$DlP YOU EVER SEE A NIGHTMARE BECOME A LIVING REALITY— 
AN APPARITION THAT HAUNTEP YOUR PREAMS BECOME A SNARL- 
ING, FLESH -ANP-BLOOP FIGURE? WE SHERIFF WAS A BRAVE 

MAN— BUT IN EVERY MAN THERE'S A BREAKING POINT f HE 
BACKED AMY— 



IT—IT'S THBRUNT! 
THE LITTLE RAT WHO MURDERED 
Mf— IN MUH DREAM f GOT TUH 

VAM005E— PRONTO— WHILE I 
KIN STAY AUVE ! 




HE SHOWEP 

YELLOW IN 

FRONT O' THAT 

LITTLE KAT-vT ^r* KtPf 

I CAIN'T "\ <s^_ ' 




m 



"ANICLEP THE SHERIFF A CLATTERING CHASE, ANP THE 
LARAMIE KIP PURSUE!?! THEY ROPE FOR HIGH GROUNP— 
ALONG A ROCKY TRAIL.WINPING UP TO THE TOP OF A 
CLIFF— A TRAIL SUPPENLY FAMILIAR TO THE SHERIFF! 




WB SHERIFF'S SCREAM WAS 
IE CRY OF A MAN FALLING 
THROUGH SPACE, STRUCK PUMB 
BY THE FINAL FEAR— IN HIS 
BRAIN, A VISION OF THE 
ROCKS BELONf 





UNKNOWN— BY 
A TERRIBLE, 
TWISTED 

NIGHTMARE-' 
A PRE AM OF 




nw** 1 










J 1 HE 2ILG stretched out a slimy 
X tentacle to focus the port scanner 
of his spaceship, pressed the third eye 
of his middle head against the nucleon- 
iclens, and gazed contemptuously down 
at the planet called Earth. The moment 
he saw the puny, one-headed, four?limb- 
creatures walking in the streets of the 
town below him, and examined the pri- 

mitive buildings they lived in and the 
clumsy vehicles they traveled in, he 
knew that they would not be able to re* 
sist an invasion by the mighty Zilgs from 
the world of Tarv. 

. Through long-range telepathy, the Zilg 
searched the mind of one of theEarth- 
creatures, found that they called them- 
selves "men'\.;and that they were a 
million years behind the Zilgs in tech-* 
nological science. Why, they had just 
, stumbled on the secretof atomic energy ... 

hadn't even tapped the vastly more pow- 
erful energies of cosmic rays and gra- 

vitic forces! Conquering them would be 
mere child's play! 

But to make sure that these men would 
besuitable'slaves for the Zilgs, he had 

to go down among them, seize a spec- 
eimen of their species, and transform 
himself into an exact duplicate of that 
specimen, so that he might walk around 

in their world and examine them at close 
range. The Zilg picked out a likely-look- 
ing town.. .it was called Ossining, New 
York... and looked around for a specimen 

who would belong to the elite or higher 
class. Ah, there below him was an ex- 
clusive part of the town...it even had a 
wall around it, probably to keep out the 

rabble. The name on the wall indicated, 
that the residents were singers. ..per- 
haps singers were honored and worship- 
ed in this world! Yes, one of the resi- 
dents, in striped clothes, was even now 
forcing a dark-uniformed slave to open 
the gates. ..andotherslaves were falling 




down prostrate in reverence as the sing- 
er waved a small flashingobject at them. 
The Zilgmade his choice quickly.. .he 
would much rather imitate this singer 
than one of those slaves who grovelled 

in the dust. And as an elite singer, he 
would be safe from harm. ..and would be 

certain to return to Tarv with his report 
on the planet. If he didn't return from 
Earth, of course, his Zilg superiors 
would believe that he had perished at 
the hands of the Earth-beings, and that 
they were far more powerful than Zilgs ... 

who would stay far away from Earth in 

the future. . 

But he was wasting time with such 
idle reverie. The Zilg's tentacle press- 
ed thestudof the grappling beam, aimed 
it down at the singer who was now run- 
ning from the walled enclosure and a mo- 
ment later, the earthman in striped cloth- 
ing was inside the Zilg spaceship! Dead, 
of course.. .but the Zilg didn't nead a 
live specimen. Thrusting the creature 
into one half of the duplicating chamber, 
the Zilg then entered theotherhalf, step - 
ped l out looking exactly like a "man"... 
right down to the singer's stripedclothing 

Ten minutes later, the Zilg wa's walk- 
ing down the main street of the town, 
smiling contemptuously at the other hu- 
mens who fled in terror from him. These ' 
singers must indeedbe held in great awe, 
the Zilg thought. Ah, here came some 
more of those dark-uniformed slaves... 
soon they would be grovelling and bow- 
ing in the dust at his feet. But first they , 
were apparently saluting him with a 
strange metal object., • 

Rahatahtat! 

As the bullets tore into him, the Zilg 
uttered apiercing scream. ..and the Sing- 
Sing guards looked on in horror as, be- 
fore their eyes, the body of the escaped 

convict whom they had stain vanished. .. 
leaving a dead thing of horror behind. 
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Sometimes, hheh the tmo nails 

AFTER THE FLEEIN6 MOW, AMP 
THi NIGHT HUPPLES PEEP IN ITS 
MOURNING CLOAK.WLL HEM A 
STRANGE, MEASURED TREAD It 

we PARKNESS -AMP fOUlL 
UNO* WAT THE UHDEAP A*£ 
ABROAD ON A GRISLY QUEST! 
SOMEWHERE IN THE MOONLIGHT 
THERE'S A NEWVf -DUO GRAYS 
—AMP THERE A WHITE-CLAP 
FORM IMILL RlSE - ITS Lift' 
LBSS HILL ENSLAVED BY 

TH£ ZOMBIE, 
SUMMONS ! 







1 GOOD HEAVENS ! 1 
1 THOSE BLANK, J 
1 H0RR18LE EYES 

L -THBTRB NOT 

* HUMAN* ^g 


WARM -AND J 

BREATUING'THE 

SCURSEOF — 

A/PC 15 ^ 

'STILL UPON Jf 

HER* _jl 








wwK? 
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I THOUGHT I WAS RESIGNED, 

WHEN I RENTEP THIS LlTTLS 
HOUSE TO BE ALONE WITH MY 
THOUGHTS—KNOWING THAT M* 
CURABLE HEART TROUBLE GIVES 
ME UUST A UTTLE TIME TO UVB? 
BUT MY SLEEPWALKING SHOWS 
I'M APR AIP ••• I'M TRVIN6 TO 
RUN AWAY FROM PBATH— ANP 
TONIGHT IT'S L6P MB TO 
SOMETHING FAe MORE 

HIPBOUS f 



X .* 



It 



<w 



IT ISN'T THAT I MIMP THE WAITING 
— I eXFECTEP THAT! BUT IT 
WOULD BE SO MUCH EASIER. TO 
PIE IF I COULD FEEL, IN MY 

LAST MOMENT, THAT I HAP 
HELPED THE LIVING • 



Nv^ 



\< a o 



One 






**#"Z *o#> 



&L 



«* 






or 



de«*' 




T THAT MOMENT-+THE ZOMBIES REACH 
WBR GRIM RETREAT* 





SHE IS NEAR ENOUGH TO DEATH FOR MB TO CLAIM! 
fOU ARE THE ONE WHOSE SPIRIT RESISTED ME 
MOST IN YOUR PINAL HOUR— AND WHO MOST 
RESEMBLE THE LIVING ! GO FOR HER AT THE 
NEXT MOONRISE— AHP I MIL DO 

THE REST! __ 

CLAfRB VAUGHAN 

SHE WILL BE 

SUMMONED, iM^| 



*• • 



HOCTAM! 






1 




r> 



IS 



FOLLOWING NIGHT- 



ITC A HIDEOUS FEELING — BUT 
A9 MUCH A£ I FEAR PEATH. 
IM EVEN MORE AFRAID TO FALL 
ASLEEP? I COULDN'T HAVE MET 
WOSE CREATURES LAST NIGHT 

BY ACCIDENT »- 
THCY WERE 
LOOKtNQ 
FOR ME? 
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A MOON LIKE THAT 
HASANS SOMETHING 
TO MOST PEOPLE — 
BUT IT DOESN'T MATTER 
■••I'VE BEEN LONELY 
ALL MY LIFE -AND I'LL 
8£ LONELIER THAN 
^ x EVER WHEN DEATH 
HfV" COMES! 



| /Ak A SLOW, MEASURED PACE THUPS 
TROM TUB GLOOM - ■ ' 



HEAVENS! FOR A MOMENT. I 
THOUGHT |T WAS ONE OP 
THOSE HIDEOUS CREATURES 

••BUT IT'S JUST 
A MAN AFFLICTED 
HfcE MYSELF -A M^ 
SLEEPtVALKCfi'MyTl 

9 
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&LOmY~AS IF A COLO GREY PALL ) 
MS BEEN LIFTED — -. f 



H. 






THOSE BLANK ANP BURNING 
EVES--WOJV 1 REMEMBER THEM • 
WS ONE OF THE WALKING 

CORPSES I MET LAST 
NIOHT! 




7 /ten • ■ • turning toward the 

WELCOME GLOOM — 
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IT'S PRETTY USELESS TO 
SEE OR. OOOPER AT THE 
HOSPITAL AT THIS 
STAGE -BUT IT MAY 
HELP TO TELL HIM 
ABOUT AW SLEEP- 
WALKING-AMD THESE 
HORRIBLE VISIONS 
OF 7HIN6S THAT 

ARSNT ALIVE! 
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. DR. *T YES -A NEW 

AfOCTAMJ ,/APPITIOHTOOUR 

STAFF.' HE'S BUSY 
IN ROOM 42 AT THE 
MOMENT— BUT SINCE 
I'M AFRAID THERE'S NO 
HOPE FOR THE PATIENT, 
YOU PROBABLY WON'T 
HAVE TO WAIT LONG ! 



THERE'S NO TELLING/ 

MISS VAUGHAN-B1IT 

IF IT'S THAT IM- 

PORTAMT, WHY DON'T 

YOU CONSULT PR. 

NOCTAM? 




NOCTAM — \S THIS ANOTHER 
TRICK OF MY IMAGINATION— 
OR DIP I HEAR THAT NAME 
IN MY SLEEP THE OTHER NIGHT 
—JUST BEFORE I AWAKENED 

AMONG THOSE WHITE -FACED 
CREATURES Z 



YOU DEMON' 
STOP THAT DIABOLI- 
CAL MUTTERING! 

LET ME DIB IN 

1 



. . ■ * '. 
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CLAIRE SUP SILENTLY IN- 



LIMBS WITHOUT LIFE 
•••HEART WITHOUT 
BEAT ! YOUR CORPSE 
WILL RISE WHEN 
THE ZOMBIES 
MEET! 



ZOMBIES' 
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YOU LISTENED, YsOMEONE 
EH? WHO ARE J WITH EVERY 
YOU? ^^RIOHT TO 

LISTSN! YOU'RE 
NO DOCTOR— 
YOU'RE A FIEND 
WHO WAITS FOR 
DEATH — 
INCLUDING 

MINE* 



SZ 



AWES—CLA/RE 

VAUGHAN! yoU'RE Right 

— I MERELY POSE AS A 
DOCTOR SO THAT I CAM 
BE AROUNP THE PYlNG 
— ANP RECITE THE ZOMBIE 

SUMMONS AS THEY PRAW 
THEIR LAST BREATH? 
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Bigs Buam UKi bbacons of em 



WHAT HARM CAN THE POLICE QO 

MB "WHEN MV FU5URE YOU SEE 

BEFORE YOU IS EVEN LESS ALIVE 
THAN THE ZOMBIES YOU FEAR? 

MY ENP WILL COME OHli 

WHEN MY OWN BVIL GROWS 

SO OVERPOWERING THAT IT 
PESTROVS MffRUTTOWr 
WON'T HAPPEN UNTIL THE 
WORLP IS PEOPLEP By 
ZOMBIES— I HAVE TMOUS- 
AMPS OF YEARS TO QO 

BEFORE X TURN A0AIN5T 
M1UIF f 
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A WORLP 
PEOPLEP 

BY ZOMBIES 
-ANP JW 

POOMEP TO 
BE ONE OF 
THEM! 



YES -If YOU OBEY! BUT 
UNLESS YOU WANT AN 
AFTERLIFE THAT'S 
EVEN HfORSB THAN 
WALKING PEATH— 
YOU'LL FOLLOW THE 
ENVOY 1 SENP TO- 
NIGHT! 



THERE'S NO USE SPEAKING TO 
PR. COOPER! HE CAN'T SAVE 
ME FROM PEATH— ANP HE 



S! 



1 -m 




7H6K—M TUB BBASSUR/MS SUNLIGHT Of 
HER LAST tWI Of UFB — 



THERE'S NO TIME, NOW, TO REALIZE 
MY HOPE OP HELPING Trie LIVING! 
BUT MAYBE THERE'S SOMETHING MORE 
IMPORTANT. IF I HAVE THE COURA6E 

TOPOiT-AMV^ffl CAN 

HBLP THE f | ia „; i r r "///. 



MTO 





1 WAOTfP TO WJMT— PUT W YOU COULP HAVE 
I HAVE NO UPC ANP 1 <> TAKEN ME WITH 

HAVE NO WIU. -AMP NOCTAM \yOU LAST NIGHT 



MUST BE 

OSEYEP! 



VI 



—AMD PIPN'T! 
0O8SN-T THAT PROVE 
YOUHAVSAWILL-THAT 

iOti REMEM0ER 
ENOUGH Of 
LIFE TO PSff 
THAT n ENP * 



fc 
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IT'S ALL GOUE-HOPE, "~> IT ISNT 

ANPLOVE,ANDCOURA6e» <" TRUE— ANP 
1 AM FART OF NOCTAM r-* I1L PROVE 
— NOCTAM CON- --ST/T.'I'LLGO WfTH 
TB0L5 /V\E--« ^A VOU TO NOCTAM 
NOCTAM 15 ^J —BUT WHILE I STILL 
REAL? __y^ HAVE AN HOUR OF LIFE - 

YOU'VE GOT TO COMB 
WITH MB.' 
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LAST U16HT. 
YOUTRUSTEP 

ME— TONIGHT, 

I WILL TRUST ""^, PERN- 
IO U \ wh*rb * < exes t 



mif-MOUR LATER- AMONG WE 
SILENT MILESTONES OF OEATH— 



YOU ARE GETTING 
. .WEAKER* WHAT ARE 

csMtreRi! ) we pomg nexe 

"WHAT ARE YOU 
TRYING TO FIND IN 
THESE LAST 

MMUTE6? 



Moor am 
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THERE- 

THenef 

PON'TyoU 

SEE IT? 



■*♦*. 



• « 



/^ 



A'-* 



*tf 



*& 






-' 






t( 



/'• 






Il»il|l 



*r 



^ 



W 



you PO NOT KNOW C. 
NOCTAM— OR YOU 
WOULO BE AFRAlP? 






THIS TIME 1 OIQ 

COME "-MINUTES 
BEFORE YOU COULD 

HAVE FORCE? 

m to ! can you 
euECs *v«y, 

NOCTAM? 



EASILY! YOU- RE 
FOOLISH ENOU6H 
TO THINK YOU 
CAN THWART 
ME WITH 
THAT— 





HAA HA HA! 

BEFORE YOUR 
BYES GLAZE OVER 
IN A ZOMBIE STARE 
•• WATCH? 




'EXPECTECM-'- 



AfOCTAM 
IS 

STRICKEN ! 



NEVER J NOTHING 
BUT HIS OWN EVU, 
CAN SPELL DOOM 

TO NOCTAM! 
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THAT WA5 YOUR 

PROPHECY, HOCTAM* 

VOUK OWN ASHES WERE 

IN THAT BOX --AND 

THE TWING YOUR 

CVIL HAS PE* 
JY> STROYE0 15 

" VOURSELF' 

1 
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. _ M/S// flJUS OVER THE UNHOLY WAAW*-k**W? 
A HUSH BROKEN Si A FADING SIGH! * 



YOU'VE RELEASED 
US— ANP DEATH 
HAS RELEASEP 





jflrSi pgJLgg iJj* 




'ANT A FORTUNE IN UBWELS ANPGQLPEN 
POUBLOONS.REAPER? WEIL.TRERE'S ONE WAITW6 
FOR YOU IN LITTLE-KNOWN BUCCANCER'S 
COVB IN THE PRY TORTUGAS,THE OLP PIRATE 
HIPEAWAY IN THE CARIBBEAN ! BUT BEFORE YOU 
RACK YOUR &EAR ANP SET SAI^YOWP BETTER 
REAP THIS ACCOUNT OF WHAT PANGERS MAY 
AWAIT YOU- PANGERS WHICH HAVE ALRBAOY 
KILLEP OTHER FORTUNE-HUNTERS WHO HAVE 
PARED TO BRAVE THE WRATH OF THE 

PHANTOM P/*ATB* 
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Mr AIL STARTED WHEN THE FAMOUS 
ONE'EYEP PIRATE, CAPTAIN JACK BALLBYRE, 
SACKEPA SPANISH GAUEOH ANP DECIPED TO 
BURY THE LOOT WITH THE HELP OF HIS __J 
TRUSTEP MATE , ALONZO GORPAY,ON / 
THE BEACH OF BUCCANEER'S COVE! / 

THE CHEST **""*" 
ISN'T THE ONLY 

THING IU BE 
BURYIN", CAP'N! 



ONLY YOU ANP I . 
ALONZO, WILL KNOW 
THE HlPING PLACE 
OF THE TREASURE! 
COME— LET'S BURY 
THE CHEST » 




I 
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60RPAY — YOU'LL NEVER-- 
POSSESS THAT TREASURE 

NOBOOY WILL' WITH 
MY — PYING BREATH — I 
PLACE A CURSE 1 -OH THAT 
CHEST! FROM OUT OF — 
TH6 GRAVE — IU STRIKE 
DOWN — THE MAN WHO 
TRIES -TO STEAL IT-.' 



HM — CWSE 

ALL YE WANT — 
A PEAP MAN 
CANT HURT ME! 
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WEN THE SAILORS FINALLY CAME ASHORE TO 
FIND OUT WHAT HAP HAPPENED TO THEIR CAPTAIN AND 

MATE- . 

/BURY THIS CHESt 



HERE— OR I'LL SMITE 
DOWN EVERY MAH JACK O' 
YE ! THEN SET SAIL FROM THESE 

ISLANDS, NEVER TO RETURN! 
AND WHEREVER YE GO, TELL ALL 

MEN TO KEEP AWAY FROM 
TH£ TREASURE C 
CAPTAIN JACK 
8ALLEYRE' 



CAPN—WE 
WE'LL, DO 
YE SAV 
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IE TALE- SPREAD LIKE WILDFIRE THROUGH WE 
ISLANDS OF THE CARIBBEAN '.THOSE WHO KNEW 
THE POWER OF A DYING MAN'S CURSE BELIEVED 
THE STORY! BUT AMONG WE DOUBTERS WAS ONE 
MANUEL DIAZ . A SPANISH NAVAL CAPTAIN ■ - ■ 



BUT X TEU- YE, I SAW IT 
WITH ME OWN EYES! IT 
WAS THE GHOST OF CAP'N 
JACK BALLEYRE,5URE 
AS I'M SITTIN'HERE! 



BAH — EES NO 
SUCH THEENG AS 
GHOST! I SHALL 
DEEG UP THAT 
PIRATE TREASURE ? 



jyiAl SET SAIL 
FOR BUCCANEER'S 
COYE— WHERE HE 
INSISTED OH 

DIGGING' UP THE 
TREASURE HIMSELF, 
WHILE HIS ARMED 
MEN KEPT CAREFUL 
WATCH! BUT WITH 

THE FIRST 
SHOVELFUL-" 
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St was more 
than a centum 
later before any- 
one darep risk we 
phantom pirate's 
. wraw again! but 

finally, in august, 
1897, a prussian 
fortune- hunter by 
we name of von 
swrmhardt got 

wind of we treasure 
"and this time, h 
seemed wat we 
curse wasn't work- 

/MS. 1 






Ike CHEST SANK—THE SAILORS 
SWAM IN TERROR, TO THEIR SHIP 

' ' 'BUT VON STURMHARDT MET HIS 
END I 
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N THE IBOO'S, COUNTLESS DIVERS 
DESCENDED TO SEARCH FOR THE TREASURE 
OFF BUCCANEER'S COVE ! BUT IT WASN'T UNTIL 
I9S7 THAT AN ENTERPRISING NAVY DIVER BY 
THE NAME OF HUGH WILCOX FINALLY HIT WE 
JACK-POT— AND UACK &ALLEYR6 • 



THIS IS IT 
VV6 POUND 





&ES.THERE ITSVLL 
LIES.READER-ON 
WE OCEAN FLOOR 
OFF BUCCANEER'S 

COVEIBUTEVEN WE 
NATIVES OF THE REGION 
WOULD BE TOO TERRI- 
FIED TO TELL YOU 
WHERE WE COVE IS, 
SO YOU'LL HAVE TO 
HUNT IT OUT ALL ON 

YOUR OWN f AND IF 
YOU OO FIND WE 

TREASURE- CHEST, 
WATCH OUT FOR WE 

PHANTOM. 
PIRATE 





TJELLO AGAIN, all you "Adventures 

Into The Unknown" fans! We've 
missed you since last month, and could 

hardly wait for another of those friendly, 
straight-frorrMhe-shouider discussions 
we' ve gotten to look forward to so much. 
There's something about kindred inter- 
ests which draw folks together... and in 
this case, it's a mutual interest in the 

weird, the unexplained, the supernatural, 
which brings us into close communion 
in the pages of this, your maga- 
zine! 

We've been hard at work since last 

we talked things over. And we think our 
work's paid off, too.. .in one of the most 

challenging and captivating issues 
we've ever published, Headingitis*'TAe 

Halls of Horror".*. a chillingly fantastic 
feature destined to live long in your 

memory. Then there's "The Undying 

Brain".* .something new. ..something; </i/- 



ferent! "Dream of Death" should bring 

plenty of reader reaction, and many a 
gasp. i% The f Zombie Summons" packs a 
truly supernatural punch... and "spook* 
buster's Doom" pits phony mediums a* 
gainst true del vers into the Unknown... 

with staggering results! Add these to 
ourcustomary special features... and the 
result spells spectral fireworks! 

Ple$se/eaders..,won , tyouletus know 
what you think of our efforts? Moreover, 
we want your opinion on "Adventures 
Into The Unknown" since we heeded 
your overwhelming demand to turn it in- 

toa monthly magazine. Remember, it's 
only through your letters that we can de- 
termine what you like.. .and what yoi> 
don't like! And now it's time for us to 
step aside for a moment, and give the 
stage over to a few of our fans, who'll 
make themselves heard through the let* 
ters they've sent in. Here goes! 



"Dear Editor:* 

Since the first time I picked up a copy of 'Adventures Into The Unknown* at 
my local newsstand, I've never failed to buy every issue you've published- It's 
tops with me and all of my friends! We all think it's wonderful! My cousin just read 
it today and liked it better than any other en the stands»and everybody agrees. We 
found 'The Boy Who Cried Wolf a very interesting story, and 'Vampire's Castle 1 
was wonderful. Ditto for 'Spirit of Frankenstein 9 , *Civic Spirit' and quite a fewothers. 
I'veneverbeen more interested in any magazine, and yours is too good to be true! 
1 could sure write a book on bow much I like your wonderful * Adventures Into Thi 
Unknown 9 . A steady reader and always will be*.. 

Rosalie Sutton, Cairo, N.Y. M 



• •* 
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"Dear Editor:- 

'Adventures Into The Unknown' is one of my favorites. I like stories of vam- 
pires and werewolves, and hope you will have many stories about them in the 
future. A story about Frankenstein's Monster woald be one I'd like, too. Meanwhile, 

keep up the good work! .. 

- ...Joe Melochick, Wilkes-Barte, Pa." 

"Dear Editor:- •■ 

I'd like to tell you 1 think your magazine is swell! 1 don't like gory or sensa- 
tional stories, but those in Adventures Into The Unknown' aren't in *at class . 
They're thrilling,. Jwt sensible... as if they could really happen. 

...Barbara Ross, Morton Grove, 111." 

t 

* I've read all the issues of 'Adventures \ntn The Unknown', and think they 
are splendid. 1 enjoy them to the fullest extent, and have brothers and friends who 
also read them and think they're swell. Thank you for a great magazine. 

...Mrs.R. W.Hall, St. Louts, Mo.' 
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HOLO — WUO IS THE 
USURPER WMO HAS 
PAREP TD 9IT UPON 
MY THRONE* 
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Ike MOST UNCANNY WRAITH OF HISTORY 
APPEARED ONE PAY TO CZARINA CATHERINE 
TUB GREAT, EMPRESS Of RUSSIA. AS SHE 
EHTERED THE THROVE -ROOM 
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BUT IT CANNOT BE— IT 
MUST BE SOMEONE WHO 
HA5 PARED TO DISGUISE 
HERSELF A5 ME ! GUARDS 

— ADVANCE AND 
FIRE ON THE 
IMPOSTOR f 
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$%S,THE ROYAL WRAITH HAP PISAPPEAREP 
-BUT THE NEXT PAY, NOVEM BER 10, 1 796. 
CATHERINE THE GREAT WAS PEAP OF A 
STROKE--AHP HER ROYAL PHYSICIANS 
TRIEP TO HUSH UP THE FACT THAT THEY 
HAP FOUNP STRANGE MARKS, RESEMBLING 
THE SCARS OF A RIFLE VOLLEY,ON HER. 
BOPYl 
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Oftuxx. 6A$P-f)T 
T-SWOVNG, RED- 
BLOODED GUNFIGH1ERS 
WfiTPRCKA POWERHOUSE 

PUNCH-CHILL TO PRINTED 

INJUNS ON THE W)RMTH~ 

THRILL TO HftRDPIGHTING. 
TPST-RIDIN6 COWBOY 
HEROES'. 

You've NEVER read a 
western, like this- 
its an action-packed 
killer- dilUrl So- 



w£<3CQgm6** 



OH* LIFETIME 

Com/cs Magazine r 




•A SLAMBANG.WRILL-A- 
MINUTE WESTERN COM/C 
THA T TOPS THEM ML! 
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tpaks a ghost -breaker 
who revbls in btposins 

spooks And exploding 
supernatural myths-" 
ado a gorgeous greek 

sorceress and a might? 
mythological beast— 
and you've got a story 
that's tops in eerie 
cuius? here it is— 

SPOOK-BUSTER'S 
VOMf 
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W A MURKY, INCENSE -FILLED ROOM IN THE NATIVE 
QUARTER OP CAIRO, EGYPT- 




UODENLY 



• * * 
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BEHOLD, MRS. COURTNEY- 
BE H0H7 THE SPIRIT OP 
YOUR LONG -LOST 
DAUGHTER, WHOM I 
HAVE SUMMONED UP 
FROM THE DEAD J 

~A*APCIA 
-&IARC/A . 
DARL- 



'<4A 



. - f 



DO NOT ATTEMPT TO TOUCH THE SPIRIT.OR IT WILL 
FLEE BACK INTO THE UNKtOMt ? BUT FOR $100 MORE, 
I CAN MAKE THE SPIRIT OF YOUR DAUGHTER SPEAK 
TOW 





PLEASE, EFFENDI 
-J. ONLY DIP AS 
I WAS TOLD — 
DO NOT HARM 



THERE'S YOUR 

"SPIRIT"; MR5-COURT- 
NEY—AN EGYPTIAN 

BOY, PRESSED UP IN 
A GIRL'S WIG AMD 
PHOSPHORESCENT ROBES, 
SU5PENDED FROM HIDDEN 
CEILING PULLEYS BY 
INVISIBLE WIRES' 





YOU'RE STAYING HER* 
TO FACE THE MUSIC— AND 
THE POLICE! YOU'VE SWINDLED 
YOUR LAST VICTIM ! 



MAY THE SPIRITS OF 
THE DEAD RISE IN THEIR 
WRATH ANt? SEND YOU 
HOWLING TO YOUR 
DOOM! 



IF YOU WANT ME TO SIGN AN AFFIDAVIT 
ABOUT ALL THIS FOR THE TRIAL, 
OFFICEK.YOU CAN REACH ME AT THE 

HOTEL IMPERIALLY NAME IS OTIS 
FINPLEY.AND I'M— 
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VOU are OTIS FINOLEi 

THE RENOWNED GHOST-BREAKER? 

THE WHOLE WORLD IS INDEBTED 
TO YOU FOR YOUR GREAT WORK 
IN EXP0SIN6 FRAUDS AND 
CHARLATANS WHO CLAIM TO HAVE 

SUPERNATURAL POWERS! THANKS 

JO YOU, GENUINE MEDIUMS 

DON'T HAVE TO COMPETE 

WITH SUCH 
FAKEKS ♦ 
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THERE AREN'T ANY GENUINE MEDIUMS— NO HUMAN HAS 
THE POWER OF WAKING THE DEAD.TVE DEVOTED MY 
WHOLE LIFE TO 5POOK-BUSTING AND GHOST-BREAKING 
-AND I'VE FOUND THAT EVERY SO-CALLED MEDIUM 
OR SPIRIT-RAISER IS A PURE PHONEY! 
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IN A HOTEL ROOM IN ATHENS, THE FIENDISH FATES 
HAVE 7AKEH A HAND IN OTIS F/NDUVS DESTINi— 
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THEN YOU HAVE NOT LOOKED FAR OR 
LONG ENOUGH, EFFENDI ! THERE IS 
MUCH YOU HAVE YET TO LEARN ABOUT 
THE WORLD OF THE OCCULT— AND I 
,CAN ONLY HOPE THAT lOUR 
EDUCATION WILL E»E 

PAINLESS 'v^ 



Eft I— I'D LIKE TO HAVE 
ANOTHER *50O— DEIPAMEIA 
WANTS MORE MONEY TO -<fc»- 

KEEP ON BRINGING HARRY' 
SPIRIT BACK TO SEE ME ! 

V 



HOLY COW, SIS —WHEN 
ARE YOU GOIN6 TO GET 
WISE TO THAT 

PHONEY 
MEDIUM? 
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PL§A9B,W?—SH£ tSNT A PHONEY? WHY, I 
ACTUALLY SEE HARRY'S SPIRIT! PEIPAMEIA 
SENPS HER CENTAUR SPIRIT GUIPE TO BRING 
HARRY'S SPIRIT INTO HER SEANCE-CHAMBER 

— ANP THE CENTAUR OOBStW™ IT'S ALL I 
HAVE NOW— I'VE GOT TO 
SEE HIM EVERY PAY ^ ^"ALL RIGHT, BESS 
—I'VE GOT TO » AXf — I'LL WRITE OUT 




&ATBR—J THERE'S THE SOLUTION TO MV PROBLEM* 

J1L SENP AN URGENT WIRE TO RNPLEy 
—HE'S KNOWN TO TAKE ON ANY 
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SPIRIT-BUSTING 
CASE • < 
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SENP THIS CABLE TOMR-EPWARP WHITTIER, HOTEL 
THESSALY, ATHENS ! — "DELIGHTED TO EXPOSE 
DEIDAME/A AND HER CENTAUR SPIRIT GUIDE- 
ARRANGE TO HAVE US ACCOMPANY YOUR 
SISTER 70 TOMORROWS SEANCE — AM 
FLYING TO ATHENS IN MORNINGi 'SIGNEP 
-OTIS FINDLEY! 




(BUT PAY— 



THIS CASE REALLV INTERESTS A*E» 
PElPAMElA.YOU KNOW, IS THE NAME OF 
THE MYTHOLOGICAL GREEK NYMPH 



I'M CERTAINLY 

GLAP M3U PECIPEP ) WHO WAS CARRlEO OFF BY THE 



TO HELP ME, MR. 
FINPLEY— 
PEIPAMEIA HA5 
WHITTLEP MV 
BANKROLL 
POWN TO A 
THOUSANP 
BUCKS • 



CENTAURS— THOSE LEGENPARY 

BEASTS WHO WERE HALF HORSE, 

HALF MAN! THIS PHONEY MEPIUM IS 

APPARENTLY USING THAT LEGEHC» 

TO GIVE HERSELF A MYSTICAL 

AIR—AMP I'M GOING TO ENJOY 
EXPOSING HER! 
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1 PONT KNOW HOW 
PEIPAMEIA IS GOING 
TO LIKE MY BRINGING 
YOU TWO MEN TO 

TOPAY'S SEANCE f 
I WAS AFRAIO TO 
TELL HER— 



vYA 



JUST TELL HER I'M A FRlENP 
WHO'S A BELIEVER IN THE 
SPIRIT WORLP-ANP UNPER 

NO CIRCUMSTANCES 

IS SHE TO KNOW 

MY REAL 

NAME* 



PEIPAMEIA, I'VE BROUGHT 
SOME GUESTS— 
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ltt,UNBEUEV- 

INQ GUESTS! BUT 
IT POES NOT 
MATTER I I WEL- 
COME THE CHANCE 
TO PROVE MY SUPER- 
NATURAL POWERS- 
ESPECIALLY TO 
SUCH A SKEPTIC 

AS OTIS 
FINDLEVfj 
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J HOW DIP SHE '* «./ NONSENSE-SHE 

KNOW YOUR NAME? • PROBABLY RECOGNIZED 
MAYBE SHE DOES * ME FROM PUBLISHED 
HAVE SUPERNATURAL » PICTURES.' 
^POWERS! 






COMB , O MIGHTY CHEIRON! COWE.o CENTAUR 

SPIRIT-GUIDE WHO KNOWE9T ALL THE SPIRITS TrtAT 
PWELL IN THE NETHERWORLD,' OBEY THE VOICE OF 
DEIDAM5IA f 




I HEAR THE 
THUNDER OF THY 
MIGHTY HOOVES, 
CHEIRON ! 

COME- 

COMB-' 



iK 



that— that ", .-'typical tricks! she ' 
ghostly .v probably stepped . 
light —amd \ on a floor button, 

and started a record- 
ing of galloping 

horses— ano turned 
on invisible infra- u 
red lights which .-— 

make phosphore- 'h* 
scent objects 
Glow! 



THE SOUND 
OF GALLOP- 
ING- 
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FINDLEY, IS "!J 
ALL THIS REALLY ' 

HAPPENING r J 



, * 




THAT CENTAUR IS EITHER 



%' 



A FILM PROJECTION OR A \ '". ' 
COSTUMED MAN \ I COULD . ' * 
EXPOSE THE FRAUD RIGHT • 

NOW— BUT I'LL W/HT UN" ' 
TIL I SEE WHAT ELSE If 

SHE HAS IN HER BAG 

OF TRICKS! 




THAT- THAT LOOKS 
LIKE HARRY — 
MAYBE ALL THIS J 
19 6ENUINE! -^ 
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POUT BE CHILPISH — 
DEIPAMEIA PROBABLY PER- 1 
SUAPEP YOUR SISTER TC> { 

GIVE HER HARRY'S 

PICTURE -AND I 
AGOOPMAKE- ! 
UP ARTIST PIP ' 
ALL THE REST .'" 

: ^ p-l more 

IT TO YOU i' 

"• I THINK, i 
IT'S TIME I 

action! 
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HALT! THERE 15 EVIL ^V VISITORS FROM THE 
IN THIS ROOM— EVIL M NETHERWORLD, MY FOOT? 

ANP DISBELIEF! KEEP *"- N 1 AIM TO §MD 

BACK .MORTAL— IT IS FCRBIDPEN UwTHS LITTLE 

TO MOLEST VISITORS )MASOUER- 
FROM THE NETHER' J APE PARTY » 

\T I * DirAvVflrr-i world i 
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PACK. MORTAL 

- BACK! IF 

YOU INSIST ON 
SUCH FOLLY, WE 
MUST RETURN 
TO THE SPIRIT, 
WORLP 



YEAH. I'D BETTER 
TACKLE THAT CENTAUR, 
BEFORE HE PULLS A 
»ST PISAPPEARKJG 






CME-lRON ••' 
WHAT— WHAT 
IS IT— WHAT 
HAPPENED? 




AWAKE,0 IMMORTAL NYMPH—WE 
MUST FLEE FCOM THESE UNBELIEVERS! 
COME— I WILL CARRY YOU OFF A5 I PIP 
MANY EONS AGO— TO SOME OTHER LANP 

WHERE PEOPLE STILL PELIEVE IN THE 

SPIRIT WORLP, WHERE 

WE CAN HELP -A *"'*' 



MORTAL5 TO 
THE SP1RATS OF 
THEIR LONG • LOST 
LOVEPONES! 
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HE — HE'S DEAD.'MV THIS 
PROVES THAT PEIPAMEIA WASN'T 
A FRAUP.THAT SHE ACTUALLY 
SUMMONEP UP BEINGS FROM 
SOME OTHER REALM, THAT THE 
CENTAUR SPIRIT-GUIPE 
REALLY EXlSTEP"' 




TMERE -THERE 
THEYGOt I-I'LL 
NEVER SEE 
HARRY AGAIN- 



IT'S ALL TOO INCREPIBLE TO 
HAVE ACTUALLY HAPPENgP' I 
WONPER WHAT FINPLEY HA5 
TO SAY ABOUT ALL THIS 

NOW! 
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JACKSONBOQo 



'XSONBORO,GEOR5IA,USEDTOBEA THRIVING, BUSTLING COUNT* SEAT, 
ONE OF TUB ROUGHEST AMD MOST BOISTEROUS TOWNS IN TUB SOUTH- -UNTIL 
AN UNCANNY, REVEN6EFUL CURSE TURNED IT INTO A GHOST TOWN f IT ALL 
STARTED BACK IN 1850, WHEN A LITTLE HUNCHBACKED, ITINERANT EVANGELIST 
NAMED LORENZO DOW DRIFTED INTO JACKSONBORO, AND MS APPALLED 
AT THE GREED AND Em HE FOUND THERE- 
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RBPEHT, YB SINNERS 
—MALT YOUR EVIL 

WAYS AND REPENT! 



HAW- HAW? 



\^5o*- LET ' 5CHAS6/ 




Tfe* £/T7LE MA H WAS HOT ALLOWED TO PREACH, BUT 
WAS FORCED TO FLEE FROMJUS TORMENTORS— AND 
HE FOUNP NO REST UNTIL A GOOD MAN, SEABORN 
GOOD ALL , GAVE HIM SANCTUARY IN HIS HOME* 




U}fT FIRED BY HIS BURN/NQ,SELF 
APPOINTED MISSION TO REFORM THE 
CITIZENS OF JACKSON BORO.THB EVANGEL- 
IST STRODE FORTH TO MEET HIS TORMEN- 
TORS OH THE FOLLOWING MORNING ■• 
AND THIS TIME, WAS FORCED TO FLEE 
FOR HIS LIFE f 




7ke MOB HALTED AT RUSTIC 
BRIDGE, WHICH WAS BEYOND 

THE TOWN LIMITS-ANO THERE, 
SCORNFUL OF THEIR THREATS, 

DOW SYMBOLICALLY SHOOK 
THE EVIL DUST OF JACKSON' 

BORO FROM HIS FEBTf 



VUtt! 




$$LOWLY,EVBS BLAZING WITH SOME STRANGE, 
INNER PIRM,THE MYSTICAL PREACHER TURNED 
TO PACE THE MOB- • 




HEARA<E,>E BABBLE •• LISTEN TO MV 

CURBS * A GREATER POWER THAN YE 

KNOW WILL SOON BRIM© SWIFT V6N6E- 

ANCE AND STRIKE VE DOWN WITH FIRE 

AND FLOOD— AND YOUR EVIL TOWN WILL 

BE VISITED BY THE SAME 

FATE TMATONC6 

OVERTOOK SODOM 

GOMORRAH-AMD 

BURNT TWEM TO i 

THE GROUND f 



Y*M, 
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W, 










V> 



f UOOOTS Of LAUGHTER AND JEERS OF DERISION 
FOLLOWED LORENZO DOW OUT OF JACKSONBORO 
— BUT THE JEBRS SOON TURNED TO FEAR WHEN 
SUDDENLY, FOR NO TANGIBLE REASON flRES BROKE 
OUTANO SWEPT THROUGH THE TOWN J 




\EN, MYSTERIOUS WINDSTORMS SPRANG UP AND 
TORE THE ROOFS OFF THE FEW REMAINING HOUSES 
IN TOWN'. 



W THE PLACID CREEK THAT SNAKED THROUGH THE MIDDLE 
OF THE TOWN-SUDDENLi BECAME WILD AND UNRULY— AND 
SWEPT AWAY HOMES AND POSSESSIONS IN AN UNACCOUNTA8LE 
FLASH FLOOD!. 




W OVER THIRTY YEARS, JACKSONBORO REMAINED A 
DESERTED GHOST TOWN— AND THEN, WHEN GENERAL 
SHERMAN PASSEO THROUGH IN HIS FAMOUS MARCH 
THROUGH GEORGIA, THE TOWN WAS ENTIRELY 
DESTROYED BY FIRE*. 






meVf .THAT IS.EXCEPT FOR ONE MOOSS 
•"THE HOME OF SEABORN GOOOALL, THE MAN 
WHO ONCE BEFRIENDED A BURNING 'EYED 
LITTLE EVANGELIST* 




THE SHOW'S ON, 
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LIGHTS UP! 

LIKE BIGGEST, COSTLIEST 
TELEVISION SETS! 



SHOWS BRILLIANT PICTURES 
IN FULL COLOR! 

HITS EVERY TELEVISION 
HIGH . . . FIGHTS AND ALL! 

THRILLS YOU AND YOUR 
FRIENDS POP-EYED! 

AND . . . MAKES YOUR 
SAVINGS MOUNT UP FAST! 




Nobody ever before set their excited 
eyes on anything so terrific as this 
amazing new Television Bank! Your 
whole gang will be begging you for a 
look at this new midget wonder ! 

LIGHTS UP THE MINUTE YOU DROP 
COIN! Just click a penny, nickel, dime 
or quarter into top slot. Instantly your 
grand new Television Bank lights up 
— in a big, BIG way ! In a split second, 
the screen leaps into dazzling life! 

AND WOW! WHAT A PICTUREI 

Whether you go for 'zowie' shows 
(fights and such) or want a dream 
dance-team or peppy cartoon, you've 
got them — and MOKF. — right on this 
miracle Television Bank! What's 
more, shining convex lens over screen 



gives you the brightest, clearest, pic- 
tures yet ! 

TURN OF KNOB SHOWS NEXT EXCIT- 
ING PICTUREI When you've looked 
your admiring fill jt one picture, just 
turn center knob for next thrill-packed 
'show.' Light goes out automatically 
as new picture appears! To light new 
picture, bank another coin. No less 
than SIX exciting .pictures in all — 
a fight, dramatic dance team. Cense 
rodeo scene, hilarious cartoon, swell 
figure skater and circus clown with 
his trick dog ! 



PUTS YOU "IN THE MONEY" — AND 
FASTI Your savings pile up PLENTY 
FAST — and with this marvelous new 
Television Bank! None of your 
friends, relatives or chance visitors 
can resist depositing enough to see the 



ALL-STEEL CONSTRUCTION 

ONLY 




COMPLETE WITH 
BATTERY AND BULB! 



complete show! And with SIX won- 
derful pictures to see — you bank 
REAL MONEY just for letting them 
look! 

ITS A HONEY — IN EVERY DETAIL! 
You'll be the envy of all your friends 
with grand new Television Bank! A 
console model, it's an exact miniature 
of the most expensive sets. Complete 
even to the handsomely painted-on 
speaker grille and dials. All metal 
ruggedly built bank, 4Y 4 " x 4", has 
smart mahogany finish. Automatic 
screen light powered by efficient, 
replaceable battery. GUARANTEED 
TO DELIGHT YOU, bank comes 
complete with bulb, battery and strong 
key for opening and emptying out 
your wealth of savings. 



. BE THE FIRST IN YOUR CROWD TO HAVE THIS WONDERFUL 

SEND NO MONEY! ORDER YOURS TODAY! NEW TELEVISION BANK 1 



SEAGEE CO., Dept 3IBC 

2 Allen Street, New York 2, N. Y. 



□ Please rush me my TELEVISION BANK. I ;igree to pay 
postman Sl.VH plus few cents postage wiih understanding 
thitt il I am not delighted I may return b.mk in *> days for 
full refund of purchase price. 



Name 



(Weust Print Plainly) 



Street 

City_ 



Zon< 



Stiit 



e. 



Q) I enclose Sl.SW. You pay postage. Same money-back guarantee. 

! J SEAGEE CO., 2 Allen St.. Dept 3J8C New York 2, N. Y 



NEWEST DECORATORS NOTE 
TO ALL DOLL HOUSE OWNERS! 

Nothing is so truly luxurious for the modern doll 
house! This beautiful new Television Bank is the 
last work in elegance — matches all styles of fur- 
niture — makes a stunning addition to your dolls' 
living room! You'll love it, and so will all your 
friends! 




/ 






'<',' 



punmtf 'Duxeutte 

PUNCHING J 



HONKO 

• Punch his nose and hear him honk! 

• Made of sturdy vinylitt plastic! 

• Stands over 2 feet loll! 

Amenta's mo«t beloved com»d-an 
comet to life for you — Jimmy Durante 
Inflate* to over 2 W of joy— Punch his 
"ihnon" and ha honlt! Whaf fun for 
you and alt the 9409! An ideel tackling 
dummy, sparring partner. Perfect ai an 
•terrier — indoori or out. Jimmy . j 
rolli around, bouncoi up and // 
down, bringing joy and making '/j 
people laugh wharavar ho goat! ?/ 
Onco you blow him up — ha juit 
doein't go down* Send for youn 
now! 

SrHO HO MOMIY. Itmlr with *f- 

*•*, W» po T ^Jlloq. C.O.D. plui 

pettoge. Money iack in S 4my\ .# not 
c+mpUttly tnM^a 
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Mu-borw Twins 




• OVER It INCHES TALL 

• IIFHIKC RUBBER WONDEHSKINI 

Amoiingly lifelike new-born twin dolli i» malt every "little ^ motharv"" heart 
Pot ihem. iponh them, Cuddle them 
of ploy thrilli* Over IB inches high, 
htod of rubber WONDERSKIN Bo by 
to octuol Infont Eoiily r«mo*ob1e 
chonger" Adorobly wropped in woo 
Jn the "corriage porode ," SEND NO 
with order, w* poy poifoge) 



CKIE*— COOSI 

REMOVABLE LAYfTTEt 



- they coo - they cry. Hour* ond hour* 

with olmoit human waihoble arm*, legt, ond 

10ft pmk thin, bright blue ey#»— tleieit thing 

nightie ond diaper combination (or "quick 

ly bunting with o ribbon tie for showing oft 

MONEY, (COD, you pap pottage, - Remit 



.4 




NOVELTY MART. Dept. mbji 

59 East 8th Street. New York 3, N. Y. 



OtntUmtri: Pltai* tend m« fh* fpllowini 



Inclvitd find: [J Check 



OB 



□ iimmy Durante $2.98 
DNurs-A-Dolly_$3.98 
QPeonut Bank_$2.98 



MO. □ c.0.0. P r 



«■ poitoq*. 



57.96 



D Nu-Born Twins ■ - - 

D Adrian $3.98; GSue $3.98 

D Willie W«IF Glasses $1.98 



Name. 



"'TJBSBfD^ 




^0'™**- 



She drinki. She wett* 
Waihoble Rubber Wonderikm< 
22 pc complete*- dolly, 
nuriinq hit 1 



To thrill the heart o> every 
tittle mother — this sensa- 
tional 22 piece NURSA- 
D0UY< Cuddly rubber Coll 
drinks, and wets her diaper 

. . comes w»th complete 
leed»ng eqinoment — 21 
sturdy pieces >ntludtng stet^ 

let rack, nipple jar and 
kettle, formula measuring 
cup, fun.nel and spoon, and 
Sti bottles and nipples 
reedy to use* Made o( soft* 
lite-like WGNDER5MN. you 
!* can bathe her, move her 
arms and legs. SEND NO 
MONEY (COD vou pay 
postage ReM witn vder, 
we pay postage t 



BUSH 
OHDEfi 



YOUfi ^ 
TODAY' 









Addren 



-City. 



Store. 




• TW high 

• HOIDS PENNIES. NICKELS, DIMES 

• OOUfilf LOCK AND KEY! 
E*c«lfng toving bonk servet 
p^onuri while you tov,e pen- 
lie j, nickels, dimet! Comet 
with top hot. dosing monicfe 
o 4 pound vacuum con ol 
dehefout root ted peonut*, 
double lock and key. Drop in 
o coin ond flip bock the ear 
—Out popi o gene'oui omounf 
of peonuti Made of sturdy, 
durable ploitic, M* PEANUT 
VENDER-BANK li ideal to start 
the kiddie* soring 
upwardt of $20 in 
Wonderful tor partiei, enter 
1a*mng. family fun Eosy t 
refill SENO NO MONEY 
lC O D you pay pottage fiemif 
with order, we pay poifage.) 



» — - 

NOVELTY MART 59 Eon 8th Street. New York 3. my. \ 



